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ton ! the. thunder of the wrath divine, Nee 1555 5 
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Due 10 thy. fathers crimes, and long with - - held from | 
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old rage on 
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| Unleſs with conſcious terrors awd, 6D 1 


* meek, heart true repentance 1 5 
au 1 5 
Suppliant thou fall betbes”* * offended God, ot eos 


ad 4 : - 4 2 1 
: RS} 


If haply yer thou may lt zvert his ire, 
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And ſtay his arm out - . ſtrech'd to launce the aven= - 
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That ies in this EE und 
Fix 'd on religion's ſolid baſe should land? 


- is Wen from thy ſtruggling neck he broke 
Th' inglorious , calling , papal yoke, 
| Humbled the ptide of naughty Spain "ip 

7 And freed thee by a woman hero? 8 hand, 


He then confirm'd the ſtrong decree: : 
55 Briton. , be virtuovs and be free, 2 


þ _—_— . „ Be truth, be ſanctity thy guide 4 
1 EE Ft ” , Be huadle, fear thy God, and fear thou none bete. " 


Sap | Off has th' offended, Pow'r his ring anger wn 4 
Ioed on by his avenging hand, 4 . 


Rebellion triumphs in the lands , _, 


| * x; o . * 
WE: Twice have her barbarous ſons our war, - train d hoſts / | 
VVV |  verthrown, _ ety 
WEE: They fell 2 chai. . preys c Eu 


wm ambitious victor's. boaſt was half ſuppreſt , 


While. heav'n = bred fear and wild dismay 


3 ä the warrior's heart 55 and reign, 4 in every | 
#7 EYE oa Jared, | 
175 V 1 5 
5 | Her arms to forelen lands Brittania bote » 
Her arms , auſpicious now no more ! 
8 Wo.ith "RON conqueſts where the fires. were crown'd „ 


. ſons At. + + lated ſel "” and bit the nt ground , 


ai 


x * 
1 4 


| The tame " war - trading Belgian fled; - 
| White in his cauſe the Briton bled 2 * 
The Gaule ſtood wond ring at his own' ſucceſs; 
| Ofe did his hardieſt bands their wonted fears confeſs, 
Struck with dismay and meditating flight, , 3 
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While the brave foe” ſtill urg'd thᷣ unequal ficht, 4 


While William with nis father's ardour fir'd, 


Thevagh, all th undaunted noſt the generous flame „ 


ſpir d! $i 
But ets far the weight of Shame 3 
That ſunk Brittania? s naval fame: 
In vain she ſpreads ner once victorious fails 3 
Or fear, or rashneſs in her chiefs prevails, N 
And wildly theſe prevent, 'thoſe baſely shun the „a 
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Content with humble praiſe, the foe Fs ; 5 


Avoids the long impending blow, 


Improves _e kind re and d triumph in his fight, „ . 
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The aoafirqus age, which ſtill increaſing years debaſe, 


Which Wane: with unknown crimes z and oP 
new disgrace , „ | 


Firſt, unreſtrain'd by honour, ith or ume, = 
Confounding every ſacred" name, = Fa | 
The hall ow'd nuptial bed with lawleſs luſt rei 


Deriy'd from this polluted ſource y. 8 7 
N | | 
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The dire en held its courſe 8 


| Through the whole canker'd, race, and. tainted al the : 


— 


A „„ «| Pape 


| Tho rip'ning maid 18 vers d in every dangerous "SY 1 


That ill adorns the form , while i corrupts the heart: 


Practisd to dreſs , to dance 1 to Play, 
In wanton mask to lead | the way , 7 
To move the pliant limbs, to roll the luring eye. 
; With folly's gayeſt partizans to 120 | 
In empty noiſe and vain. expence 95 

To celebrate with flaunting ait 
The midnight revels of the fair, 5 


7 ; 


| Brndioys 5 every 8 but virtue, ruth and bes. ; 


Tbs leffon'd in intrigue her 5 thought improves, 
Nor meditates in vain forbidden loves: 
Soon the gay nymph in Cyprus train shall rove 
Free and at large amidft th' Idalian grove * 

Or haply jealous of the voice of fame 5 


| 95 ; Mask in the matron's ſober name, 


With many 2 well - diſembled vile. 
"The kind convenient nusband's care begulle: 
More deeply ver'd in Venus“ myſtic lore, 6. 
res for ſuch meaner arts too lofty and ſublime , - 
| The proud, high born, patrician whore . v 
| Bears woabash' d her ons , and fd in bee grime, 
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Hicher bös ej aud Kult con e 
The votaries of love refort , Re SPN oe 

The rieh , the great, the gay and the b ſevere, Fo. 
The penſion'd anon of laws 8 3 . hay, 
The patriot , loud in virtue's cauſe, CY 

Proud of imputed worth, the peer: | 

| Regie of his faith , his country or his ame. 
He pawns his honour and eftate , OE 2353 
Nor reckons, at how dear 4 rate | | 


8 * 


He n wee OY t 5 5 


Not from tuch daſtard Ber to every virtue loſt, % * 


Sj the brave youth, which Britain once could bouſt, 
| Who curb'd the Gaul's uſurping ſway, 
Who ſwept th' unnumber'd Hoſts away = 

In Agincourt and Creſſy's glorious plain 2 


Who dy'd* the ſeas with ſpanish MONDE Ss: BIG _ 8 


Their, vainly = vaunted fle ets ſubdu'd, 


And ſpread the NT wreck o'er al the „ vanquint | 


* * 2 


; as | 
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No o — 'rwas 2 generous 2 race , by worth crunomilſrs | 


85 . . known: 
In their bold ben their fathers ſpirit —_ . 
in their pure veins their mothers virtue flows, 
TIE made 3 praiſe "their owns. 
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N The PT is love Phd led 
Tue rougher ns: of fame to ds: 0 
| The. matron, train 'd, their ſpotleſs vom P 
Iu honour, ſanctity and truth; 
Form'd by th” united parents care. 
The ſons, * bold, were wiſe, the daughters chaſte, 
RILEY Roe Eo PG <4 ö 
1 time, all - waſting , ev'n the worſt impairs 
And each foul age to dregs ſtill fouler runs! 


Our Ares: „ more vicious ev'n than . „„ 
Left us ſtill more degenerate heirs » 


To fora. a baſer broad of monſter . eat es 
FTW. ONT eee 
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| The Pleaſures « of f May, 


+ O, ſpread ROT green mantle , 5 been Mey „ or the 


% <3 Ho 155 | ground, | 

Dride the blaſts of chill winter away, | 
Lev the birds ſweetly carol, thy flow'rers {mile ho 
And let us with all nature be gay! "= I 


ter ſpleen,” ſpite” and envy, thoſe clouds of the mind, 


Be diſpers'd by the ſunshine of j joy buf; 
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The pleaſures of Eden had 'bleſs'd human kind, 
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Had go ficad enter'd there to deſtroy. 


s 1 / 
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| As 7 Mo with. her magic can L vari Wy 5 4 
Let each fair with the ſeaſon. improve; . EY, 5 158 0 
be widows reſtor d from their mourning 0 mirth , 18 3 
And hart | hearted maids vield to love. 8 . BY 5 et 
The ſoldier, turn'd shepherd, ſofr Paſſion: Shall bara, FF . 
And breathe out his woees in the schade I 6 +. | 0 | 4 


The divine become warlike, in frolic shall TY N 0 ; 
Te biff band to 2 Þrightly cockades © a = HY 1 


Tho' the red coat and black cout this . 80 ll 
And melts marble hearts into ane i | | ; 
Seer May can do more; for it wakens aud wan, 8 IP 4 


And gives ſpirit to beaux and to flies. | 45 KAT SS 


* 


Bring roſes and myrtles to crown the gay feats „ 
Its joy let each boſom impart: . ES Set a. 
When pleaſure is givin „and felt by exch ens . * N I 
Tis the Kay of the mind and: the heart. . Fas v3 3 
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| N 55 
Ode % Dragon, by gt 
Mr. Garrick's Houſe - dog at Hampton. DO 
| _ luce Hs are the mode. 2 6 15 ov 


To thee I dedicate, my ode, „ 


: | | : | \ N ö 
And reaſon rogd 15 plead. e eee SON , 
ö . f ; | 8 „ Gi es 1 
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Are thoſe, une can dk write, to blame BIT 
1 o dedicate their hopes of fame 
To thoſe , 1 "be cannot read? 


— 


0 cou'd IT, hke that nameleſs wight, 3 


Find the choice minute when to write, 
Et X millia tempora fandi ! ; 
: Like his, my muſe should learn to mpegs 


1 


A true Heroical Epiſtle 
In brains, which never can die, 


55 
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0 of lyric , tuneful Horace ! N 


8 Can thy great shade do nothing for us 17 


To mend the british lyre? 
One luckleſs bard has broke the ſtrings , 21 
Seiz d the ſcar d muſes, plucked their e 

And rut out all 2 fire. 5 


W, 
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| Dr-gon , thou tyrant of the yard,, | 


Great nameſake of that furious guard, 
That watch'd the fruits Heſperian! 


Thy choicer treaſures ſafely keep, 


1 Nor ſnatch one moment's guilty eps 
* $5 he Fidelity J Criterion. „ 


15 


9 The admirable Epiſtle to Sir William Chambers. 


13 


O Dragon ! change XY me „ ate, | 
To me give up thy place and ſtate , 5 


And I will give thee mine. | Z FA © 
1. left to think , and thou to fte A 
: My mand enlarz d, thy bod y freed , 8 „„ L 
How jets my: lot and thine). | ES. 
Then shalt how ſcent the rich rue x 8 
of Turtle and diluting - 8 N e 4 
Nay, share the fav? ry bit, 5 N 5 | 4 5 - bf 3 
And ſee, what tho haſt never ſeen, ER I Ow 225 1 
For thou haſt but at Hampton been * 5 „ 5 a 
a feaſt devoid of wit, SIT 1 
oft salt 0 muff the ſmoaking veniſon , DE 9 6 i 
bDerour d, alone, by gorging deni en 
. So fresh, thou'lt long to tear it; 1 1 $708 
5 Tho? Flaceus tells 2 diffrent tale es : - as 
8 Of ſoeial ſouls, who choſe d ae, 5 Ba 4 N 
Becauſe their friends. should bare its - 9 
And then on me ve joys wou 'd wait 1 Sy — 
Were I the guardian of thy gate, | w | ? 8 
How uſeleſs bold and latch ! : > OY Set. Og 2 


How. yain were locks , , and bars how vain 5 
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Whom 1, from love, would Watch! 
Not that *twou'd. crown with joy my ute, 
ne That Bowden *),or that Bowden's wife 
Brought me my daily pickings, 
: Tho- she ſuſpends the ſcales of Fate, 
And deals the ſcanty mortal date SOR 
To turkeys and to chickens 
Tho- rd with innocent ambition = 
Bowden , great Nature 's rhetorician 7 
More flow'rs than Burke produces , 
And tho' he's skill'd more roots to find. 
Than ever fill'd an Hebrew's mind, 


And better knows their uſes. 


. Fd get my waſter's O ways by. rote, 

4 Z Ne" er wou'd I bark at ragged coat , 
3 | 1 | Nor tear the tattar d inner; 
. Like him, I'd love the Dog of merit, 


&; 
ME 


Careſs the car of broken ſpirit 3 
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And give 9 5 all a dinner, „ 


. Nr. Garrick's gardener. 
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To shield from harm the houſchold train , 
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AN 
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= 1d 4 cby too his 1 — 6 vi, F 
0 A very pallas on my life 30 8 gl * 
| ' Yet I've 2 doubt Juſt ſtarted = *. 8 
= | For what shon d Pallas have to do N e 
; With Venus, and her Ceſtus too? | 
| Indeed e be en ; 

| Whene er 4; heard- hot ratt'ing popes 

Proclaim their long .defir'd approach, . : 
How wou'd H haſte: to _ them! „ 
8 Nor ever feel, 1 Wore a chain, „ "7 


U 


| Till, ſtarting , 1 perceiv'd with bein, 1 


1 cou'd not * to meet em. 55 * 
The maſter loves nis + Hives hades , Ie 
Here with the nine melodious maids 1 2 WAA 


His choiceſt Hours are ſpent. | 

Yet 1. shall hear ſome witling cry, No Met hcl | Y 
(Such witling from my preſence fly) 2 12 
F-. 5 Garrick, wilt ſoon e 8 0h ; 24 55 5 By 4 


55 Again. youll fee. him never 851 e . e et 1 
„ Some half a dozen times a ver 
V He gill will, charin the age. W 1 
> ) * * F Lt 


T Accuſtom'd — to de * 2 
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2 Of. Shades and a he'll ſoon be tir e's, 
„ And ns A for the ſtage, * . 


ow 
> 


peace! — To his "ORR he denne b 
The full - blown fame of thirty years, 


He bears a nation's praiſe, 
He bears his lib'ral, polish'd mind, 
His worth, his wit, his ſenſe refin'd, 

He bears his prove of Bays, 


When others drop the heart - felt tear, 


+ . Becauſe this Sun has left his ſphere, 
And ſet at higheſt noon," - 


*+..4 5 


ru drop a tear as warm, as true, 


I loy'd his beams as well as you, 8 


And mourn they re ſet ſo ſoon. . 


but all in vain nis oth he quits; VF 


770 F Stil there, in Memory's eye, he 15 | 
| | And will, till Time be done; „ 
For he shall shine, while Taſte furvives "ED 
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15 And ne shall shine, while Genius lives EG 


Ry | i | A never - - Erting San. 
e. Abe & 
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Adieu ramon. 
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Here end my ds we thraldom colts. „ 1 
Tf not in joy, I'll live at leaſt in Peace. e ON TR C 
Since for the pleaſures -of an hour i RH: 8 


Wie muſt endure an age of pain, e ie , 
u be this abject thing no meres?s?: . „ 
: s ) 23 , „ 2 f 
Love, give me back my heart again. 


Deſpair tormented firſt my breaſt, 
2 falshood , a more cruel gueſt t 


for the peace of human kind 05 . 
Make women longer true , or ſooner kind; FE „ 


With juſtice, or with mercy reign, _ „ „ GO 
or, Love! or sive me back my heart again. e "By 


. | Granville Lord Lansdownts | 1 
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At the requeſt: of. a Fan to dis „ wy: 
| Lady hack 8 a Spring of Tut: ; (5 A 


Wust! hapes » What terrors does ty ein create, l 4 
\mbigous. emblem of uncertain fate! 3 55 *q 
The . (enfign of fopxeme: command 5 Wy 
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| Confign'd by Venus to Meliſfa's hand) 
Not leſs capricious than a reigning fair, 
Oft favours, of rejects a lover's pray Te. 


In mirtle Shades oft fings the happy ſwain , 


| In mirtle shades deſpairing ghoſts complain; 
The mirtle crowns the happy lovers heads, 
TH: unhappy lovers graves the myrtle ſpreads 3 


O ! then the meaning of thy gift impart 4 
And eaſe the throbbing. of an anxious heart; 
Soon muſt this bough , as You Shall fix his doom , „ 
Adorn Philander's Head „ Or > aims: his tomb. | 


7 | 0 8 | 28 Johnſons 


Hunting Song - 


1 Wie Phoebus this! wps of the hills doth adorn, 
How ſweet is the ſound of the echoing horn ! 
When the antling ſtag is ronz'd with the ſound x 


Erecting his ears, nimbly ſweeps o'er the ground, 


But ſill we purſue $ 
And now come in view 
"IX oh -Of the glorious game. 185 '/ 


.o ſee how again he rears up his herd , 25 
8 winged. with fear, , he redoubles his ſpeed: 


50 
. But, 


And thinks 8 he hath left us behind on ho FR 7 


; 


| But % 1? tis in ta. nz that Sis hows 1 5 

Bio his eyes loſe the huotsman 4- his een a * 

e ls of _eties; e 

For now his frength fails him: he lady dies 3 

And ne on. 1 ill with well - {ſcented . ſurrouns | 
1 r 


* le e 8 7. . 
ben aug his Mites, 


Ly 


« 
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| 1 know 3 Celinde 3 1 hive born fob ues : 


And by forgiving have increas'd my wrongt 
Let if there be 5 pow'r in verſe, to slack ; 
Thy courſe in vice or brig | fled virtue bay „ 78 
"Fl undertake the task, howe'er ſo hard 3 
a ben rous action is its own reward; 5 
on! were thy virtues equal to thy charms , 3 
| 1d fly: from crowns, to live within thoſe 1 
But who z oh who can e er believe the juſt, 3 
When ſuch known falshoods have deſtroy d an n 
Farewell , falſe fair! nor shall 1 longer ſtay; p 
Since we muſt part, why $hou'd we thus delay? 5 
Yout love alone was, what my ſout cou'd. prints: He 
And wiſhing that, can all the oy deſpiſe, | 
| Retyer's Cholee. Vol, 4 Vi 
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vet chould I not repent my follies gn, 5 
Con 'd you take up, and grow. reſerv'd at laſt ; 
would pleaſ e me, parted from your fatal charms * 
To ſee you happy in another arms. ; 
Whatever threat'nings fury might extort EET. 9 5 5 
Oh! fear not, 1 shou'd ever do von hurt; . 
For tho? my former pak on is remov'd, 


1 woud not injure one, I once have lov” de 
Adieu! while thus 1 waſte my time in vain » 
Sure there are maids, FF might intirely gain; 

T1 ſearch for ſuch , and to the firſt, that' Y true EY 
| Refign the heart o 0 freed from es ie ok 


— - 1 - * 92 8 b y s i * * ' 


ore * Sophoniobe. | 


4. Oxford 1680. Oh 5 


P _ 


Tia. , the rſt "OPENS of our an, : - = | 
At country - - wakes. fung ballads from 2 cart. e | 
To prove this true if Latin. be no treſpaſs , 5 | : 
Dicitur et plauſtris vexifſe poemata Theſpis. . | 
But Aeſchylus, ſays Horace in ſome page 1 : = | 
Was the firſt mountebank , that trode the ſtage : 6, 

| Yer. Athens never knew your | learned port 


ef the ing Posen l in a. tennis — - courts. | Wi wy 5 es thy be : 4s f 
But tis the talent of our English cad 3 e 
Still to be plotting ſome. new-reformation TOPS x 


And few years hence, if anarchy goes n © g 
| Jack Presbyter Shall 55 erect nis throne , „ ho 
Knock out a tub with preaching once 2 day „ 5 9 
And ev'ry pray'r be longer than @ play. 
Then all your heathen wits shall go to b | . 3 3 
For disbelieving of 4 Popish - plot: d os Bo L. 5 e A 
| Your poets shall be ud like infidels „ I TED 2 


And worſt the author of the Oxford! bells +"; e | 

Nor Should we ſcape the ſentence, to depart . | £ 
| Een in our firforiginal , a cart. e alba 5 „ 25 -Y 
No zealous brother there would want 2 tone, 00 | | : 

To maul us cardinals „ and pelt Pope. an: os 5 8 


Religion, learning, wit wou'd be ſuppreſs d, „ 
| Rags of the Whore , and trappings of the beats * 15 Y 
| Scot, Suarez, Tom of Aquin muſt go down 23 4 
As chief ſupporters of the triple ene | 35 
And Ariſtotle's for deſtruction ripe „ = 75 : j e 
Some fay, he calbd the ſoul an organ — pipe „ e 


Which, by ſome little help of derivation . N 


, 
n 
; 


F 


Shall. then be provid a * of enn. 1 i 
e Do. 2. 


* 
—— , 


7 - 
» = 


— 


Let Fl defy the worſt of harms 2 : 


"7 8 ; 8 0 i 8. 
8 N F 

1 rom all _ / pa ons free , | 

| Revenge, ambition , jealouſy , F 

Contented I had been too bleſt , oz 1 

1 love and you had let me reſt. | 

Vet that "nn. life I now deſpiſe ; 5 


* 
* — 


Safe from your eyes * ID 

1 td no prick bur then. 1 e no boys 
Amidſt 4 ECT IF kind Aden „ 
Wich beauty moves, and love inſpires, * 
such pangs I feel of tender fer, 
No heart io ſoft as mine can bear. TT | 


Such are- your charms, . 


: 'Tis worth A life , to die within your arms. 1 


eee Duke of ee 


To a Lady v with a Preſent of Flowers, 


Th fragrant painting of our flow! 17 gelds * 


Ihe choiceſt ſtores, that y outhfull ſummer Nw, L 


Strephon to fair Eliſa hath convey'd, 8 N 
ore Foeerelt nan to the ſweetelt maid. 1 


o cheer 8 Bere „my fair, „ and tr hem. 0 15 
On the Elyfum of thy ſnowy breaſt , ES _ 5 
and there regale the ſmell, and charm. me view 1 : 92 52 1 . 
With richer odours and 2 lovelier hye. „ 5 55 
Learn hence, nor fear 2 flatt'rer in the flow'r, Fate: To | 25 
This form divine and beauty's matchleſs pow” Fo 0 7 
Faint. , near thy cheeks, the bright carnation glows, 1 
And thy ripe lips out - blush the op ning 1 
The lily's ſnow berrays leſs pure 2 light s ot 85 TN 
Loſt in thy boſom's more. unſullied White, 1 
And wreaths of jeſs' mine shed perfumes' benen 
Th'ambroſial incenſe of thy balmy breath. | W 
[op Ten thouſand beauties grace the. rival pat: gh - F 
How fair the chaplet, and the Nymph how fair! 
But ah! too ſoon theſe fleeting. charms decay, 1 5 N 15 5 
The fading luſtre of one haſt” ning day, 1 . e 
This night $hall ſee che gaudy wreath decline. 
The roſes whiter 1 and the lilies pine. eee — 85 Lo, 2 
| The garland's fate to thine shall be apply'd , 5 WEN 
and what advanc'd thy form, shall cheek hy prider TR 
Be wiſe, my fair, the preſent hour improve, 5 þ 
Let joy be new. and now 2. waſte of love; | 3 
Each drdoping bloom shall plead thy juſt excuſe , > x 
And at, which thew'd Foy r. shew its ue. „ 


= 


* Shakeſpeare i in the Shades, 


| A, Shakeſpeare rang'd over the regions below 


With Muſes nttending his fide 4 


| The firſt 'of his Critics „ ne met with , was Rowe , 


Tho! to keep 8 155 5 had try'd. 


\ 


£3: 
\ 
/ 


How toes it, friend Nicholas x laid the old Bard , 


White Nick was preparing 2 ſpeech , 5 
My ruins ſo coarſely by you were repair'd , Es 
Who grace to the Graces could teach? : 


3 
« 1 { / 
* 
* 


Had the time, you employ', when. the Biter 2 


. you wrote, , 
80 hiſe's by the Hieicrl throng, þ 


\ 


: Been ſpent upon mending the holes in my coat 7 


Rowe blush'd , and made way for diminutive Pope, 


* 


IT: had not been | ragged i; FO 


z 
4A 


Whom Shakefpeare addrefs'd with 2 frown, p 


And aid: : ſome apology „ ſure, 1 may hope, 


From you and your friend in the gown. 95 


8 The Biter was an attempted Comedy by Rowe, 
which was received with contempt, = 
* , „ a Eeelion | 


| Had the more rous knife, hich „nr. W a: 
E = 

"I lehping full many a ſcene, ef 1 PE ö LR, 
To make you A lover lilce him, been arte e, P IS 
oy How flat Cibber's letter had. been! 5 280 TR | 


% 


| Pope mealed off confounded , 2nd e drew near, 1 
: Whoſe ſofrneſs a ſavage might melt; ; + 
So. Shakeſpeare ſud ! Sir Thomas , 1 bar, OE Fw _ 


With ee on my beauties you felt. 


| ROW by * by Winkin . 4 | 1 2 N 
Next Tibþald crept forward, to fint: 


1s this , quoth the Poet, the thing, that rebell's, 7 — 
And 11 even Keen to che dem: „ 1 


2 * » , o 6 Py 
. : / Wt ; * \; 
Fi 


To kennel , good Tib, bor a. time =, arrive 7 W 
When all in their ſenſes shall know TELL . Fm : EY 


* 


94 That half of your conſequence » Tib, you derive. # fy 
| From the len of ſo envied 2 foe, N Ig „„ 
ö icht hundred old playy,. 2 how: aal. thou bald 


: read, VVV 


* 


l } ! - 
/ A 


* There is FI an 5 in Theobald's ae 3 
to the an edition of his eee * 4 


_ 
-_- 


2 EY ia e talking _— before a Kanten. 


3 To. know the company you meet „ 


. — 500 he public fo cone 


: a the traces I fee , 2 ſpite of what thou haſt ſaid, . 


74 
* 


tes 


Of no any more than a dozen, ES 


/ bed 


* 


ö 1 all mon nadſt we; how could Turner, my ib 


Or Steevehs find gold in the mine ? | „ 
Thy trade of Attorney, ſure, taught thee 1 to 6b 5 
And Tron was no client of thige, Jags 


» ge 


: 408 yet, to 3 5 for all, thou haſt done, 


| And she vv. thou art truly my friend , 5 
60 watch, and to me with intelligence run. 
Wen bl ben and e N 


# 


| For Johnſon , with att his miſtakes I ben love * 
Even love from the injur'd he, gains 2 | 
But Capell a camrade for dulneſs will prove, | 
And him thou 0 take bor thy: x pains 8 


The Converſation, 4 Tale, | T 


£7 gs has bees choughy abe, 


and, fore, there way b be ſecrer . 


2 3 
* E 2 


| agreed, What | then? | The ade your ales 
PII pledge you, and repeat my tale. 2 
No matter, where the ſcene is. 0 6 
The perſons were bur od wis d N 
When ſober Damon thus M_ 5 
(And Damon is a clever man) 

I now grow old, but ſtill from von 
| Have held for modeſty and truth; 
The men „uho by theſe Tea - marks ſer 4 
In life's great voyage never. err, 9 85 
Upon this: point I dare defy, 
The world: I; pauſe for a reply. 

Sir, . either is à good alliſtany, | 
Said one , who ſat 4 little diſtant. N 
Truth decks our ſpeeches and our boek. 
And modeſty. adorns our- looks ad 
But farther progreſs we. muſt ae 
Not only born-ta look and ſpeak, 
The man muſt at, The. Sastre, 


* 


says thus, and ſays extremely. og z 2 0 


Strict juſtice is the ſovereign guide, 
That o'er our actions should preſide. 8. 8 
This Queen of virtue 18 confeſs' 4, 2 
To. regulate and bind the reſt. 

Thrice happy, if you can but find 


Her equal, balance i your: mike. 15 
* 5 1 


All diff rent graces ſoon ; will enter, 
Like lines concurrent to their center, 
Teras thus, in short, theſe two went on 
5 With yea and nay , and pro and. con „ 
'Thro* many points divinely dark, . 
8 And Waterland aſſaulting Clarke, 25 - 
| | | Till, in theology half loſt , ; 
| | Damon took up the Evening - - Poſt, TAS #4 
7 Confounded Spain, compos'd the North, 
f And deep in politics held forth. . 
Methinks » we 're in the like- condition. i ; 


n: at the treaty of es, . 
- That ſtroke , for all King William's care , ite 
1 Begat another tedious ß TT, 
; Matthew , who knew the whole intrigue , | 
Ne' er much approv'd. that myſtic league; 
5 3 In the vile Utrecht treaty too. £ 1 
: Poor man ! he found enough to do. r 85 8 
* Sometimes to me he did apply, . e 
| But downright Dunſtable was * 5 0 5 e . 
0 And told him, where they were miſtaken, | 
| And counſell'd him, to fave his bacon, 75 1 „ SI 
But (paſs his politics and R | 
1 never herded with his foes, . 
N 4 Nay, in his verſes „ 28 2 a friend, 8 3 ; 2 5 
I {till found ſomething to commend, 1 8 


Sir, © his Nut + — brown a Mai, 

Whare' er ſeverer crities ald: | | 

Too far, I own $7 the girl. was. eyed. 

The women all were on my fide, - 

For Alma I return'd him tanles, * 

55 lik'd her with ner little pranks; 

In deed, poor Solomon in rhime , | 

Was much to grave, to be e 

pindar and Damon ſcorn tranſition , AY 

So on ne ran 2 new divifion, - 

Til, out of breath, he turn'd to ſpit, 

cet often helfs us more than Wy 

Th' other that lucky moment took, | 

Juſt nick'd the time, broke in, and be: 
of all the gifts, the Gods br 2 

(It. we may take old Tully's word) | 


A. 


The greateſt is a friend, whoſe love. 


Knows how to praiſe, and when reprove ; 


From ſuch a treaſure never part, * 
But hang, the jewel on youp heart? 
And pray, Sir Git ae me) tell * 
vou know this author mighty well — 
Know nim! D'ye queſtion it? Ods [ITY 
Sir , does 2 beggar know his dish? 
| 1 lov'd nim, as I told you, 1 
Advis d wy? 2272 Here aſtander - * 


* . 
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Twitch's Damon ao by the cloke,, 


And thus unwilling. filence broke: T5 
Damon, 'tis time we should werirs ß; 
0 man , you talk with, is. Matt, Prior. f 


Patron thro* life, and from thy birth my friend, 


5 Dorſet, to thee this fable let me ſend, 
5 With Damon's lightneſs weigh thy ſolid worth: | 


Tue foil is known to ſet the- diamond forth. 
Let the feign'd tale this real moral give "I 


nor many Damons , how fow Doric live 
| rien. 


. 7 


70 che Memory 0 of a Fair * oung Lady. 


Wann black a Shades this mourni ng g vaule- appears, 4 
And the relenting marble flows with. tears N 
Think then, what griefs a parent* s boſom. wound, 
Wnoſe fatal lofs enrich'd this. hallow'd ground. . 
gStrow- lilies kere 5 and myrtle wreaths prepare 5 5 
To crown the fading triumphs. of the fair: bs bf 


w- 


Here blooming youth and charming beauties * 7 
SE Till Earth refigns them: to their native Sky 5 
Like china, laid for ages to refine „ > 
And. make, her body, , like her foul, divine. . 

PRES Unmingled may the fragrant duft remain, 1 


No common earth the Aris ſweets prophane ; 
But let her urn preſerve its virgin ſtore, 5 e 5 og: 5 J 


Chaſte and vnlauy d. as she u before. 15 | N 

1 ; e rule. 1 

N 2 0 M i r a. 8 ge. : | Eo 
| Naw Men; providear and kia 4. - g : | 2 £ 


In all things, that excel, ſome uſe deſign d. 
The radiant ſun, of every heavenly. light e 

The firſt, (did Mira not diſpute that right) ) 1 
- Sends from above ten thouſand bleff ings don as [mM 
Nor is he ſer fo high for show alone. 1 
His beams Py reviving with auſpicious fire, 4.” 


Freely we all enjoy, what all admire : . 
The moon and ſtars, 5 thoſe faithful guides of aide, fg 4 
Are plac'd. to help, not entertain the acht: 1 3 3 
| Plants, fruits and flow' rs the fertile fields produce | 4 ; g 
Not for vain ornament, but wholeſome uſe; : IP Wh 1 4 


Health they reſtore „ and nourishment they give, „ 
| We ſee with pleaſure , but we taſte, to live. eee 
Then think not, Mir, that thy form was meant 
| More to create defire, than to content. „„ Te EY - i A 
= Would the juſt Gods fo many charms Protide, ol 
Only to | gratify A mortars Oy 7 | h 


MOVE 


F 


. 


ä "Tis impious pleaſure, to delight in harm, 


: 4 


E A bower ſo ſweet as Moſellay. 


Sd cer St; if thou would: Sie my TY | 
And bid theſe arms thy neck infold 1 
: That toſy cheek, that lily hand . 
Would give thy poet more delight, 15 
Than all, Bocara's vaunted gold, 


Boy, let yon liquid by How! ; 
8 And bid thy penſive heart be glad, „ 

| Wate er the frowning zealots ay : 
Tell them, their Eden cannot Show 


5 A ſtream ſo clear as Rocnabad, 


7 


Would the y. have form'd thee. fa; FOOTE e thy fx, 9 
only to play the tyrant, and to- vex ? 


And genug should be kind, as well as charm. 


— 


G. Granville Lord Lansdowne, 


A pets an Song of Haz. LP 


7 " the gems of ; Samarcand. my 


* 


; 4 
{ \ 0 
1 


ON Poems confifiug: n of translations 9020 
the ne e London 1777. * 


01 3 28 e theſe fair | perfidious aut ' A 
$ Whoſe eyes our ſecret haunts infeſt , > NE 
| Their dear deſtructive charms display, | 5 : BE 
Zach glance my render breaſt invades," 5 : B 4 9 


; And robs. my wounded ſoul of reſt, Ho, AG x 4 
As Tartars ſeize" their deſtin'd prey. of 


In vain with love our boſoms glaor © 
Can all our tears, can all our bghs.. 7 os V1, 
New luſtre to thoſe charms impart 7. {don 


| Where nature ſpreads her richeſt dyes, , 


| Require the borrow'd gloſs of art? ; | 
Speak of not fate: — 0 lang: the bene, i 2 


And talk of odours , talk of wine, 
Talk of the Aowers » that round us. bloom : 3 : 55 


*Tis all 2 cloud, tis all a eream; 2. 5 3 
To love and joy thy thoughts confine e 1 | 


Nor hope | to > 195 the ſacred gloom, 6 85 o | a 
| Wey 6 5 G . XY 4 | TH g 4 
That even the chaſte Egyptian damk 1 Þ 20 Jr | 
Sigh'd. for the blooming Hebrew boys. RS 1 


For her oy fatal was the” e „ 5 "Ion 


* 15 a8 5 
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Can cheeks, where living roſes blow, "Bi 


j 


9 5 - oy * 
| « 
F 
* 


15 


— — . 
75 
b L J 
LAY 
% 


e When to the banks of Nilus came „ 3 
IS a 4 io 8 and ſd coy 1 1 


3 ah fees maid, my san . 
(Youth Should attend, when thoſe a, 


| While muſick charms the ravish'd ears 
Be gay and ſcorn che frow ns of age · 
What cruel answer have 1 neard! 


Can aught be cruel. from thy lip? 

7 Yer fay-z; how fell that bitter word 3 
From lips, which ſtreams of fwcernets 61, 5 
| . N bur POR of Fry * 


5 Go boldly TY my PAY 15 5 
| Whoſe aocents flow with artleſs eaſe, 
Like orient pearls at tandom ſtrung. s 
| 5 Thy notes are ſweet, the damſels fayt | 
* But o! far ſweeter, if they pleaſe” 


* 8 . =; * 3 2 * * 
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Whom long experlence renders ſage) 


While ſparkling cups delighr our eyes 


| Py 


And yet, by heaven; I love thee an: 


, 65 


0 


The amp! z for 1 whom theſe notes are ab. 


_ 7 Ar oO be 
*, . 4 of” * . 2 * 1 0 
* b * 7 P 
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7 
p * 
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A bis 


Wow „ the OR how lhy Kir; 
Bow the head in mouraful guiſe! 
| Sickly turn. thy. shining white, 
Bend thy ſtalk , hol never tiſe ! 
\ 735 , | ; 
Shed N ; 3 2 roſez 
Shed thy leaves ſo ſweet and, gay ! | 
Spread them wide on the cold earth, 
e let them fade away? "ER 


/ 


„ rk woodbine , all untwine, | 


All untwine from yonder bower !. 
Drag thy branches on the ground, 
Stain with duſt each tender flower! 
For, 5 woe is e! ws keutle not, 
[That did in willing dutance bind 188 
My Emma and her happy ſwain , 1 
By . death is now ., Ed 
Kar: head with dim half . cloſed! eyes 
bs bowed upon her breaſt of ſaow., 5 
And cold and faded are thoſe cheeks, * 


That wont with chearful red to glow.” - - 100 


Retter $ Choi vol. . ; 8 


3 


* 


And mute is chat harmonious voice, 

That wont to breathe the ſounds of love, 
And lifeleſs are thoſe. beauteous limbs , 

That with ſuch eaſe and grace did move. 


- And I of all my bliſs be reft, 
| #5; Lonely and fad muſt ever moan, Wh RD 
Dead to each joy, the world can give, 
p 0 Alive to memory alone. | 
5 . 8 x e Aikin. 
| | 03 : | * 5 
5 00 Mr. Nash's pigure 
N at full 2 b the buſts of Sir That 
Newton and Mr. py at Bath, 


—_ 2%. old 3gpptizns hid their wie | 8 5 e's. 
In hieroglyphic dress 


n : | To give men pains in ſearch of it 5 | | 

| — | And 5 ee with os i 

bo + "1 Germs 7 to hit the ſelf. - ſame rah, A 
RE And exerciſe their parts, _ 1 e 

= Place figures in-2-room at Bath: n 5 _ >! 


5 . Forgive them, God of a : _ 


— 


bu > 
— 
} 


Newton 5 if 1 can jugde aright Fo 
A Wisdom does expreſs ; 
is knowledge gives mankind delight, "FOR 7 | 

| Adds to their Eo 3 „„ „ 


{ 


— 


the is the TE of true wit, bo . 
The ſunshine of the mind „„ Lanny 

Read o'er his works in ſearch of it; Ap 7 
| You Il ieee find. e gs 5 = 


— 


Nash repreſents man in the maſs, 5 15 WEEN ö 
Made up of Wrong and Right) e . 5 
Sometimes 2 K , ſometimes an A _ P 
Now blunt and now polite. „ her, 0 
The pigure, plac'd the buſts between, 5 
Adds to the thought much frengil ; 
Wisdom and Wit are little ſeen, ta: 2 Go 
But Folly's at full length. bs | 5 ON 70 5 +77 BR 
"7: . i wy 25 8 . chaſtetſteld. 


8 


To the Wind. „ 
5 Sweet 1 breeze ** ngon 4 40 CY | 4, | 5 ; ; 
The proudeſ boſom fl is frees + een 9 


— — 
| \ f of” 
[nm 
Eee 7 : 
5 


5 With ſoſteſt murmur greet the maid, ee 
: Tuo whoſe cold heart my vows are paid. : 
Full oft to thee, ſweet - ſoothing gueſt, [ 
9 She woſens all her ſhowy breaſt, ER . ] 
| And oh, no gently ſwelling fail, e J 
s That opens to thy paſſi ing gale Ms . 1 
Fer heaved ſo lovely to the fight ,. „ 
As heaves that breaſt of ſoft delight 4 | | 
ETON Than winter's shroud more white. 5 — ; 
. 
Fach charm, which you alone may ſee,. | 1 . 
Returning tell to none but mm. . 
Search all ; that courts or shuns the eye FE 8 2 p 
| And mingle with her parting figh. 5 _ 5 4 1 
85 Thy breath , thence. fraught with balmy power 4 4 ? 
; On every weed shall leave a flower: „3535 S24 0 
vet none like that fair roſe shall be, _ 4 55 5 . 
| Which dyes her cheek, when kiſſed: by chere 411 ; 
2 The morning 8 blush, or evening 85 glow „ 8 
N The blooming ſpring , or wat” ry bow _ 1 
2 475 / 


No ries ” fait can how. „ 
: „„ ne 1 Holdenpott. 
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How. bright beneath the bush it gew, 8 55 if 5 3 


How ſafely there it lurks conceal'd R 8 
How quickly Wards „ When reveal d! ! 
1 with warm attractive rays : ; | 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze 2 N | ; 

A blaſt deſcends from eaſtern skies, 5 a 7 

And all its binehing radiance dies. | | | 5 | 


Then guard, ay: fair ! your 1 dine, | 5 5 
And check the fand defire to shine. 17 


Where fame's transporting rays allure „ +7 : 
While ARE more Ay: , more ſecure. bY” : 

. 8 f RE 4 | | wy - 2 : 
| The bovis of fome a 22 A 4 er 


J 


Shall make you ſigh, you left the dude, „ 8 0 | I 
A breath to beauty 8 bloom unkind „ — 
As to the roſe an eaſtern wind, | 5 ee 


A 


* 
1 
— 


The nymph reply'd; | ” You 1 6 my deus, 
25 Confine your ſonnets. to the _ | e 1 


„ One. envious tongue alike difarms © | 
„ You of your wit, me of my — „ „ 
0 Et * . i 4 5 PISA 8 


& 


; — — r 
wy 


„ What is, unheard, the tunefull thrill , 
1 Or what „ unknown, the poet 8 skill 0 
a What, unadmir d, 2 charming mien, E 
1 os what the e rofe's blush , unfeen pes 
| _ William Lottelton 7 Bly | 


Few happy Marches. 


Sey. mighty love, and tech my boat 3 
10 whom my ſweeteſt jo ys belong * 
And who the happy pairs, 
| Whoſe yielding neart and joining hands 
5 Find bleſſings twiſted with their bands . 
_ To ſoften all their cares, 


* 
14 


Not the wild herd of eker and ſwains Bey 
That thoughtleſs fl 7 into the pe os. | 
As. cuſtom leads the way 5 

Tf their be bliſs without deſign, 
Ivies and oaks may grow and twine, © 
= 6-4 — bien as 1 | Ta | 


Not fordid ſouls of earthly owl, 
Who, drawn by kindred charms wb gold, | 
- 70 dull . move: i 


50 two rich mountains 6 ok Peru Ws - 46 
lay rush to wealthy marttage o 


F 


þ 


And make 2 w of love, TR 


— 


Not the mad tribe, that hell. inſpires wy 
With wanton flames 3 thoſe raging fires 13 
The purer bliſs deſtroy.: 

On Etna's top let furies wed, 
And sheets of lightaing dreſs the bed, 
T'improve the burning joy. 


Y * 1 * 


Nor the dull pairs, whoſe. marble forme ; 
None of the melting paſſions warms, 


Can mingle hearts and hands: | 
Logs of green wood, that quench the cosi, 
Are marry'd. juſt: like Stoic ſouls , „ 
With oſiers for their bands. 
Not minds of melancholy ſtrain, 
Still filent,, or cha ſtill complain, 
Can the dear bondage bleſ:: 
As well may neavenly comforts Grieg 
From too old lutes with ne'er aſtring 8 
Or none Pane the baſs. | 2 5 


Nor can the ſoft enchantments holt 
To jarring fouls of angry mould 
„„ The 1 and the keen: 


| Samſon” 8 young foxes might as well 
In bonds of chearful wedlock dwell e 
Win fire brands i 'd between. 


Vor let the edi 1 FO = 
A gentle to a ſavage Mays. dt 


7 


For love abhorrs the ficht: . 25 . 5 


Looſe the fierce tyger from the N 
For native rage and native fear 


To Kindel fouls 3 atone 3 meek 3 
3 "Tis friendship , 4 makes the bondage een, 
Eq; 5 And feeds their mutual loves; - 2 
: Bright Venus on ner rolling throne oo 
I Is drawn by gentleſt birds alone: 

1 - Aud Cupids yoke the does, 


mit 8 e | 85 . 8 
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3 1 . . A" r 6 8 * * 
Valentine 8 s Day. 5 N i . | 
he rancful choir in amorous drain | : 
Accoſt their feather'd- loves» OPER a; 8 5 


Whate each fond mate with ,equal paing - 51 8 f 8 0 
3 The tender . | q F 3 xt 5 . hes 


With chearful 5 dens * 1 En 2 85 
They ſport along the meads «| IRS - Te. 


In ſocial bliſs together ſtray, 8 | Voß 
Were love or POE leads, 108 3 7 
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Chrouph fpring* ; gay r ack happy bn ; 5 
Their fluttering joys: purſue. * . 


Its various charms produce and tag Ta 5, 
| *s 3 oi , 
For ever kind ne true. BY 6 Vo be 2 Fed 


| Their 3 eben PN | is chads &5 th Fi SE 
1 hens: roar loves Rs rs 4: enacting Þ | £ 
9 FOR this. time, of e year, vis. F bee th, g 
the birds in England, chooſe their mates, and 8 i 
probably thence came the cuſtom of the young | 
men and maidens, chuſing Valentine's. or ſpecial _ 
loving friends on that day. S. obey s 88 
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"EF 1 winter's chilling blaſts invade 
And 8 $ th enlirening + flame, 


LY 


. * *? - 5 I ö 
2 ' 3 


Then an the jocund ſcene declines , „ 


5 Nor woods nor meads delight: 7 

The drooping tribe in ſecret pines 5 
And mourns th - Ig 

4. "Go, 'blifsful Waben timely wiſe, 

| N Th' inſtructive moral tell! M 

Nor thou their meaning lays deſpiſe 3 

oy My 1 8 „ 


Written after a Debauch. 


= Api the a tide is cool, 


= And rolls in gentle motion thro? my veins: | 5 
| Again my thought its free excurſion rakes, | 

And _ more abdicated Reaſon reigns... 
Can che bort; joys 1 from this board, „ 

Ei Which rude Intemperance delights to read, , 1 1 
„eu theſe compenſate for the ills to come, | 

3 8 fick weak ſtomach and the aching head? 


What was the mirth of the proceding” nigh? — 
| Perhaps amidſt the fullneſs of my joys 
glory'd Shameleſs in the jeſt obſcene, Is 

Or to the wanton fonner-rais'd. wy voice, 


: 
SET 


| 8 1v. „„ 
Perhaps 1 ft: the libel on my ate 
An abſent friend — (o miſery to ſa y 9 

et what a contraſt will not Bacchus: form 85 

Or what is man „ when Reaſon is away! 
on! Temperance , thou ſun to Beauty's bud! 
Parent of Health and foe of dark Diſeaſe ! 1 ; 
Thou cheapeſt, phylic ic to the icky frame! 

Fo or all w_ 255 thy, mann „ when OP rage 
Ct) ſpotiek mai Shs and teach me, Row to chinks 

The brain will teem by thy prolific ray: N 
By thee ſupported , Memory grows frong , 25 I 
Nor fears the horror of a slow decay. 

73, Se, Sh 5 | VII. AX 2 
Let us with pity view the human bark Ji: 

(Securely moor'd upon Contentment' s shore) 


3 3 ns 


Toſs'd by the waves of a: luxurious ſea, „ e 


i down she dals , alas! to riſe no more. 
Xe Ea OS 1 hy a wo. 
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To o Lady Fane bn her oro at Baſ lden. 


— 


Gua ſmoothly on, thou filver Thane , 
| Where Fane has fix d ner calm retreat: 5 
Go, pour thy tributary ſtreams, „„ 
. To lave imperial T hetis? feet. | TOME, 
| There when in flow'ry pride you com . 
Amid the courtiers of the main, . 


— 


* * 


And join within the maſſy dome 

5 Old Tiber, Arno or the Seine, 
When each ambitious ſtream Shall boaſt 
The glories of its flatter'd lords, 
What pomp adorns the Gallic coaſt 5 
What Rome or Tuſcany affords 5 
Then shalt thou ſpeak, (and ſure, thy tale 

Muſt check -each partial torrent's REI 

What ſcenes adorn this fow'ry vale 5 


Through which thy happier currents glides 
| But when thy fond deſcription tells -_ 
The beauties of this grotr divine "a 


What miracles are wrought by shells » 
] | Where niceſt taſte and fancy join, 
8 ſtory shall the goddeſs move, . 
To join her empire of the main, = 18 
Her throne of pearls, her coral grove, - 
And live retir'd with thee and Fane. 
1 55 Graves. 
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To. gild the evening of our fature day, 


0 o Mes, Marth Blount on her Birth | 
| Day. . 


) 


if added Wu of life hon nothing new, 


But, like a ſiefe; 4 let every pleaſure thiough,,. 


Some Joy. ſtill loſt, as each yain year. runs o'er, ö 
Aud all we gain, ſome penſive notion more, 

Is this a birth + day? ah ! *tis ſadly clear, 

Tis but the fun' ral of the former years... : 5 : 
If there's no hope, with kind. tho! fainter Pi 


ix 


** 


If every page of life's long volume tell 


The ſame dull ſepen — Mordaunt : * hoy did'ſt vel. 


Pope. 


To Mrs. a Blount on her Birth- 
„ Day. 7 


Or be thou bleſt with all, that vin Can 1 . 
Long health, long youth , long pleaſure and 2 friend; 54 


Not with thoſe toys, the female race admire „ 


j 


Riches , a veæ; and vanities, that tire . 
Nor, as the world its pretty slaves rewardss 


A youth of frolics, an old - age of cards, 


/ 
\ 


*) Colonel Mordaunt , who deſtroy'd himſelf, ' 


7 


Alive, ridiculous 8 and dead 0 forgot! + 

| Ler joy or eaſe, let affluence or content 
And the gay conſcience of a life well - ſpent, 

: Calm ev'ry thought , inſpirit ev? ry grace , 


Let day improve on day, and year on 5 ear. : | 
Without a pain, a trouble or 2 fear, * 


In ſome loft dream or extaſy of joy. ET 
peaceful sleep out the ſabbath or the tomb, 


4 > k 
1 < r 
, \ 

* 
: 1 
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* 


Fair to no purpoſe , artful to no end, 


Young without lovers, old without a friend. bs 


A fop their paſſion , bur their prize a ſot, 


Glow in thy heart, and ſmile vpon thy face: 


Till death unfelt that tender frame deſtroy 


And wake to N in a life to .come. . 2 YM * 
| EE Ts Swift, , 


Written in Channa 8 Prayer — book. 


— 


5 vain, Clarinda , . and TY 
For pity to the Gods. you pray; 
What arrogance, on heav'n to call a 
For that J which you deny to all ! e 
Granville Lord Lansdowne. 


| 5 1 Dy 1, of this RS as 178. 
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wk 


Dn the Death c of Mrs. „ a notable” "4 
ſcold and a shrew + in the: ſtile of her _ 


bo oy OT, OR” OE OR a 9 ES. 
ws OG. r 


Husband. 5 SY”. > 
We lived one as twenty yeer e 
\s man and wife toßzethee r: . 5 
could no longer keep her here; e 
he's gone, — I Know not whither. DE ICY 


ould I but gueſs, Fa Proteſt, | 8 
And ſpeak it not to flatter 9 
2 he beſt of women in the world , WE | * | 
never would come at her, f eq 
Her body is beſtowed well, e . A | = 
' handſome grave doth hide her 8 ke, | 
\nd ſure her ſoul is, not in hell; 78 
The Devil would not abide her, - 
rather think, She's ſoar'd aloft ; ks of 
or in the laſt great thunder . 
e thought, 1 heard her very voice, 
N the clouds aſunder. 4 
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Sonnet. 
Lire as the Dove, which, ſeeled up, doth fly, 
And neither freed, nor yet to ſervice bound, 
But hopes ro gain ſome help by mounting high, 8 
Till want of force do force her fall to ground , 
Right ſo my mind, caught by his guiding eye, 8 


And thence caſt of, where his ſweet hurt he found 


Hath neither leave to live, nor doom to die, 
Nor help in evil, nor ſuffer d to be ſound : 
But with his wings of fancies up he goes = 

To high conceits, whoſe fruits are oft, but ben. | | 
'Till wounded , blind and wearied , ſpirit loſe - 1 

Both force to fy, and knowledge where to Bll. 
O happy Dove, if she no bondage ty'd ! RD 
More nds I, e I in bondage bide ! 


Sidney | 


+” L o v e Song 
N 1 in the modern Taſte. 
- Franerin ſpread ths oaks pinions, 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my HEAT; 


4 2 slave in thy dominions: 5 


Netute muſt give. way to art. 


ild Arcadians, ever blooming , 

| Nightly nodding o'er: your flocks , 4 
| ee my weary days conſuming | No 
All beneath yon. flow'ry rocks 
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This the Cyprian * weeping 
| Mourn'd Adonis, darling yourh 4 
im the boar, in filence creeping , + 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth. | 


* 
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Cynthia , tune 8 We oy 
Fair discretion , ſtring the lyre 2 
Sooth my ever - waking slumbers , » 
Bright Apollo, lend thy choir. | 
Gloowy Pluto , king of terrors\, 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, 
Lead me to the cryſtal mirrors, 5 1 
. War rink * 2 e e e * 5 


| ; 
/ | 1 ! 
y ; SS . [ 
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Mournfal cypreſs , verdant Se Ces 
Gilding my Aurelia's brows, 5 A 

Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow , 8 1 - 3 
Hear me pay wy dying vous. 
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| Madam, 1 I cannot but. congratulate EE 2 es $4.) 4 Fe 


Melancholy ſmooth meander 


Swiftly purling in a round; 4 g 
on thy margin lovers wander ; 553 . g bf | 
With thy flow'ry as II ropa 2 


Thus, when 8 b 
| | Softly ſeeks her ſilent mate, 
See the bird of Juno ſtoopingz =. h i 
Melody reſigns to fate. ä bi. 


An Epiſtle t to a Lads, who had refolv'l p 


Th againſt marriage. 


_ Your reſolution for a ſingle ſtate: 
Ladies „ who would live undilturb'd 24 free KY 
" Muſt never put on Hymen' 8 livery. 8 OY 


* 
2 — 


- Perhaps its outſide ſeems to promiſe fair 71 
But underneath is nothing elſe but care. TTL 
If once you ler the Gordian knot be ty'd , 
Which turns the name of virgin into bride , - : 
That one fond at your life's belt ſcene oregon, 5 
And leads you in a labyrinth of woes, 75 : 


_ Whole ſtrange meanders you may ſearch about, | 
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"1 zur never find the clue, to let you out. 
Che marry'd'life ' affords you little eaſe; 
Che beſt of husbands is ſo hard to pleaſe. . 5 


5 N57 5 


his in wives careful faces you may ſpell, 
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Cho' they diſſemble their misfortunes well. 

0 plagues. ſo great as an ill ruling head: 
ret 'tis a fate, Which few young Ladies dreads 
For love's inſinuating fire by fan 

With ſweet ideas of a godlike man. 85 
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cnioris and Phillis glory d in their ſrains „ 

And ſung their praiſes on the neighb'ring plains. 
dh! they were brave, accomplish'd charmingmen , 
angels, till marry'd , but proud devils then. I . 
dure, ſome reſiſtleſs pow'r with Cupid fdes , | ; 


> 22 
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: we should have more virgins, fewer brides; 


For ſingle lives afford the moſt: content, : 
Pecure and happy , „ as they re neee, HH 267 * 5 
ö right as Olympus, , crown'd with endleſs eaſe, Es 


And calm as Neptune on the halcyon ſeas. 9 
Your sleep is broke with no domeſtic cares: n a 72 
: o bawling children „ to diſturb your pray , AY 4 


o parting ſorrows, to extory your tears, 1 e 


No t husband, to renew your fears?” HIRED 4 
.ove and its Idle deity deſpiſe; e e 


. A IM N 

; * 8 . * —- 

- p a 5 
— * - ' Y . o A % « ; ; 
g | a 2 | 7 . * . 2 4 - 8 
- 4 Py E : 
* * : | a 
* N 
8 
* 


/ 


Suppreſs wild nature, if it dares rebel; 


Theres no ſuch thing a8 Gans apes in hell. 


 Walsh, 


To the ingenious and learned Doctor 


8 
Mathanaſius on his moſt elaborate com- 
mentary on the excellent maſter - ee 
of an unknown author. 


% 


| Great Mathanaſe £ FR gueſt of this rich ore c 


You' ve boldly lanched out, new worlds verplore. | 


E: You" ve found a fruitful ſoil, 'by none vet trod, 


Reſerved for heros or ſome demi - god. 


| The product here you? ve bravely. made your on , 
And by juſt title y ou deſerve a crown. 
NO undiſputed monarch govern 'd yen? 

With univerſal ſway the realms of wit. 

Nature could never ſuch i expence afford; 


Each ſeveral province had a ſeveral lord: 
But now become exträvagantly kind, c 
With all her treaſures she adorns your mind. 


| 


Her different powers are here united found „ ö 
And you wit's univerſal monarch crown d. | 


Your. mighty ſway your great deſert SEW „ 
And every Muſe and every Grace is yours. 


To none confin'd, by turns you all enjoy, . 125 


Sated with this, you to another fly: | 
So Sultan like in your ſeraglio ſtand, 
Whilſt wishing Muſes wait for your command. 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find;. 

Sublime your fancy a boundleſs is your mind ; 4 
Not all the blaſts of time can do you wrong; 


3 


In ſpite of age, in ſpite of weakneſs ſtrong, re 
Time like Alcides ſtrikes you to the ground, ENTS To 3 
You like Antzus from each fall rebound. - | | 5 

e John Lord „eue n. E 5 We 


/ 


7 His firſt attempts were in poetry, in which he : 
diſcovers more wit, than taſte, more labour, than 
harmony in his verfification. We have 2; copy ö | 
of his. verſes, prefixed to Dryden 8 Virgil, com- 39 * 
plimenting the poer, and praiſing his transla- ; 
tion, | We have another not ſo well known, 


prefixed to à french work, published in Hol- Gy mW 

land by. the Chevalier dev St, Hyacinthe , intit- 6 
Jed : Ie Chef - oeuvre d'un Inconnu. This per- 
formance is an humorous piece of criticism 

upon 2 miſerable old ballad , and Bolingbroke' s 

| coniplimont; though written in English, is ptin- fe | 
ted in Greek characters, fo. that at the firſt + 


te ra mg 'Virrue. 


. 35 Das with the height of bes Py 


K 


| While our hopes our wits beguile, 
No man marks the narrow ſpace 


8 2 priſon and à ſmile. 2 
1 Then ſince fortune 's favours fade, 
+ You, that in her arms do Sleep, 


Learn to ſwim and not to wade; 
For the hearts of kings are deep, 
But if greatneſs be fo blind * 
3 As to truſt in towers of air, 
1 2 : Let it be with goodneſs join'd , | 
A | That at leaſt the fall be fair. Foo 
Then though darkned you Shall ay, 1 
Wen friends fail, and princes frown , „ 
; | Virwe is the rougheſt way 95 
3 Bot proves at laſt a bed of down. 8 


Sir Prdndir Bacon. - 


SIO 4 2 a. 4 729 


hy, 


glance it may deceive the eye, and be miſta- 
ken for real Greek. S. Life of Henry Lord 
Bolingbroke , 5 prefixed to his diſertation upon 


A 3 Parties. London 1771. 8. 4 
5 9 8. the agreable Variety in two Parts. | London 
: 1715. 8. res. „„ 1 55 
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w. firſt J ſought fair Celia's love, 


And ev'ry charm was new, 
1 ſwore by: all the Gods ne 
| To. be for ever true. 


* 
„ 
* 


But long. in vain aid F adore ,/ 


* 


Long wept and figh'd in vain ; 3 
She ſtill proteſted, vow'd and ſwore, 4 
be ne er would eaſe my pain. f 
At laſt <Q A out she made me bleſt, 
And yielded all her charms „ 
. 1 forſook her, when poſſeſt, 


And fled 40, other S arms. 


* 


To rage thy breaſt incline Bos = 


For —__ py fince vou forgot your yow e 


Should 1 remember mine? 


. . | "Shaw Sous. * 


* 


4 Miſcellaneous pieces. 8. London, bor Dodiley. 
2. volls.: 1208 1. vol. 1. bes · 130. 


A „ Try 1 ke? 35h - nr 9 1 * ; 
But let not * dear Celia, now. N 
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Two Songs.) 
| J. t | ; | | / | \ 
Prometheus. when firft from heaven's high | 
. brought down fire, till then on earth not ſeen, 
| Ta of delight 92 ſatyr ſtanding by 
Gave it a kiſs, 25 it like ſweet had been. 


| Feeling forthwith the ala burning power, 9 
Wood with the ſmart „with shouts and | chrieking 
Shrill , a 


Ke ſougt his eaſe in river, field and bower: 


But for the time his grief wont with him ſtill. 


So filly 1; with that unwonted fight 

In human shape an angel from above 

Feeding mine eyes, ih impreſſion there did lighe, © 
That fince I run and reſt, as pleaſeth love. 

| The difference is the fatyr's lips my heart: 

He for 2 while, I evermore have mart, | 0 


9 2 This and the following piece, Mr. Wood in- \ 
forms us, was wrote by Sir Edward Dyer, 
Chantellor of the moſt noble ordre of the Gar- 
ter. See Athen. Oxon, vol. Te P. 14. 


A fatyr once did run away. for dread 
With ſound of horn , which he himſelf did blow i | 
Fearing and fear'd , thus from himſelf he fled, 

Deeming ſtrange evil, that he did not know. 
Such cauſeleſs fears f when coward minds do take, | 
It makes them fly that, which they fain would have, 
As this poor beaſt, who did his reſt forſake , 5 
n not 9 j but. how. himſelf to fave. 


Ev'n thus ok 1 for PPS p | EE: I ute b 
Of mine own words, my own good hap betray © 
And thus might I for fear of may = be leave 
The ſweet purſuit of my defired prey. 
Better like I thy ſatyr, deareſt Dyer. 
Who burns his lips „to kiſs fair shining frre | 
N Dyer. 


The ee of 88 inter. 


— 


Wien Chaos with imperial might 

Rul'd the dreary . realms of night * 

| Boreas , from th'outrageous north 
| 'D 5 


With his legions iſſuing forth, 
In 2 deſart bleak and bare 
Met a damſel paſſing fair, 

Fair as in thoſe ages ſeem'd. 

Her eyes like urid lightning gleam! 4: 
Her growling will was heard afar , 
Dread as the din of diſtant war; 


For then unknown the vermil dye, 


The roſy - lip, the melting eye, 5 
| b The graceful Shape , th expreſſive. air, 
: 5 That form the ſoul - ſubduing fair. WT : 
| Her Auſter nam'd, the north embrac'd 
With lawleſs outrage : : o'er the waſte © 
Whirlwinds with impetuous wing 5 
In triumph hail'd their new = born kiog 55 
For. Pinter from the rape aroſe, 
Ruler of froſts and feather'd. ſows, © 
He o 'er the ſtorms of Chaos reign 'd, 
| And delegated rule maintain d. 
Fill from before the ſapphire throne | 
The potent blaze of beauty shone, by 
And thro” the boundleſs. void of . night 
Inceſſant pour'd creative light, | | 
Then heavenly harmony was heard, 
And 10! the dædal earth appear d. | 
- Hyperion flam d with Ni. cud; 


* 


Around kin wlad planets roll'd. 


Winter his ample power reſi gn'd, : i oe nl : 5 8 7 

And with three ſmiling ſeaſons join d, Ks : | * 
Who ſprung from beauty's plaſtic ys ets, Oo 

Reluctant nolds alternate > ſway. - „ Gy 1 3 3 

h " ; | | | Ryan. | OE 79 3 

The Reconcilement, e 

4 5 on g. e 

* ; 1 

Come „let us now reſolve at laſt, . | 8 < a FEA 4 

To live and love in quiet: ee e EO 15 7 I 

We'll tie the knor ſo very . © 1 — 

That time hal ne er untie it. , IN 3 


The revel joys they dete prove, — us 18. 


> Who free from quarrels live; 5 
Tis the moſt tender part of love, 8 8 
Zach other to forgive. 5 
a r R 5 5 . — 


5 When leaſt I ſeem'd concern'd 51 took | 
No pleaſure, nor no „„ 

And when I feign'd an angry wol, 5 . — | 

Alas! 1 loved you: beſt.” e 


Ls 


4 G 
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own but the ſame to me „ you'll find, 
: | How bleſt will be our fate: 
Oh , to de happy, to be kind, 

Sure, never is too late. 


. 5 We 5 Sheffield Duke of Buckingham: ; 


To a child of five years old. 


F. zireſt flow” r, all flow'rs ncelling 5 
Which in Eden s garden grew, 
Flow'rs of Eve's imbower'd dwelling 
Are , my Fair - one, types of you. 


5 Mark, my Polly, how the roſes 


Emulate thy damask cheek, 5 | 
How the bud its ſweets discloſes , 
Buds thy opening bloom beſpeak. 
6 Lilies are, by plain direction, 
1 | Emblems of a double kind 9 
| * Emblems of thy fair complexion , * 
Embleme of thy fairer mind. 
a ee To aw e 
Bloſſom, fade and die away: 
/ 


4 


1/ 


Then purſue good ſenſe and duty, 
Evergreens, that ne'er decay. 


ode o on the death of Matzel, a Epe 
bull - ſinch, addreſs'd to Mr. St - - pe, 
to whom the author had given the re- 
verſion of it, when he left Dresden. 
Ty not, my Stanhope „tis in vain, N 
To ſtop your tear, to hide your pain, 
or check your honeſt age: . . 
Cive ſorrow and revenge their ſcope 3 
My preſent joy , your future hope 
Lies murder'd in his cage. | 
EE e War . 
Matzel's no 3 Ye 8 loves dun, 
Le linnets , nightingales and doves „ 5 
„Attend th” untimely bier: yi 
Let every ſorrow be expreſt , 


Beat with your wings each mouraful breaſt, 4 ; 
And det the nat Tal tear. 


(3 


3 


In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 


Sooth wretched ghoſts, that died for love 5 4 


run impious Phacdra' 8 endleſs grief, 


W 
185 height of 8 in beauty 8 ene 
RR. fell Grimalkin' s claws he died — 

But vengeance shall have way; "FD. 


On pains and tortures Tu rene 


3885 Matzel, that one death of thine 9 3 
His nine vin ll repay. 5 5 
% 1 | "ay; | k IV. ? - 5 a 


For thee, my bird, the facred Nine . 8 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes 5 shall j join . 
In thy funereal verſe: | 
My painful task shall be to write 
Th eternal dirge, which they indite 3 
And hang it on thy hearſe. 
My bird, who, never to return, 5 57 
Is fled to happier shades, £544, 
| Where 'Lesbia Shall for bim prepare * 
The place moſt charming and moſt. fair 7 8 
| Of all tt .de nies: - | ; 


There shall thy ney in pres grove „ 


There shall thy plaintive ſtrain 


To Procris yaeld ſome short relief 15 
And ſoften Dido's pain; : 
IT To, 
Till Proferpine by chance shall hear 15 
Thy notes, and make thee all her care, 
And love thee with my love, 3 
While each benen ſoul shall 70 | 
The matchleſs 'Matzel's tuneful lays , 
And all his Jong a aka 
Sir e Willions,” 


for 
7 


To a Lady, who adviſed retirement. 


Yao little know the hekee, that you adviſe; 

I view this various: ſcene with equal eyes: 2 

In crowded courts. 1 find myſelf. alone, 

And pay my worship to. 2 nobler throne , | 

Long , fince the value. of this world 1 know , 

Pity the. madneſs » and deſpiſe. the Show. 

Well as I can my tedious part I bear, 

And wait for my dismiſſion without fear, 

Seldom I mark mankind's' deteſted ways; 

Not hearing cenſure, nor affecting praiſe, 

And unconcern'd „ my future ſtate I auld: 2 
To that ſole bein: merciful. and aa 


"RP ; So”; Js W, | Uontagues 
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Advice to a Lover. 


i 


Far many unſucceſsful years 


At Cynthia's feet I lay: 


Battering them often with my tears, 


I figh'd, eta not pray. 


No vraſtrats wretch before the weine 
f ſome lov'd Saint above 
Ere thought his goddeſs more divine, 
Or 2 more awful love. 


Ls * 


Sr the disdainful wv looked down Z 


With coy infulting pride, 


1 Receiv'd my paſſion, with- 2 frown, 7 


Or turn'd her head aſide. 8 


* 


Then Cupid 18 in my ear: 


uſe more prevailing charms. 


You modeſt whining fool, draw near, 


And claſp her in your arms. 


With eager kiſſes tempt the maid, 


From Cynthiz's feet depart; ; 
The lips the- briskly muſt invade, | | 
That would Poſſeſs the heart. 


4 


——— . | N 
With that I Shook aF un ahi ae 5 
My better fortunes tried, 
When Cynthia in a moment gave, 
What she for years denied. 


j 


Yalden. 


A Verſi on 105 the firſt Pfalm. 


For the EY of a young . 


The maid is bleſt, that will not hear 
Of masquerading tricks, 
Nor lends to wanton ſongs an ear, 


Nor ſighs for coach and ſix. 


To pleaſe her , shall her husband ſtrive 


With all his main and might, 
And in her love shall exerciſe | 
Himſelf both day and night. 


She Shall bring forth moſt pleaſant fruit, 
He flourish ſtil, and ſtand: 

Even ſo all things shall proſper well , 
That this maid takes in hand. 


Retzer's Choice, Vol. IV. E 


1 
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No wicked whores Shall have ſuch luck, 
| Who follow their own wills, 5 8 
But purg'd shall be to skin and bone 6 8 
: With mercury and pills. 
For why „ the pure and cleanly maids 
Shall all good husbands gain: 
But filthy and uncleanly jades 
Shall rot in Drury - Lane. 


Theodore and Honoria. 
. 7D From Boccace. g 


Or at the dties in Romanian lands 
The chief and moſt renown'd Ravenna ſtands 4 
Adorn'd in ancient times with arms and arts 
And rich inhabitants with generous hearts, 3 
But Theodore the brave, above the reſt 


Wirh gifts of Fortune and of Nature bleſs d., 


; — | The foremoſt place for wealth and honour held, - 
. And all in feats of chivalry excell d. ; 
| This noble. youth to madneſs lov'd a. dame 
Of high degree: : Honoria was her name. 


Pope. 


* . 
2 | 
- 2 * 
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Fair as the faireſt, but of haughty mind, 
| And fiercer than became ſo ſofe a kind, 
proud of her birth (for equal she had none) 
The reſt she ſcorn'd, but hared him alone. 
His gifts , his conſtant courtship nothing gain'd 3 : 
| For She, the more he loy'd, the more disdain d. 
He liv'd with all the pomp, he cou'd deviſe, at 
At tilts and tournaments obtain'd the prize, 
Bur found no favour in his Lady's eyes. 
Relentleſs as a rock, the lofty maid 
Turn'd all to poiſon , that he did or ſaid: 
Nor pray 'rs, nor tears, nor offe d vows could move: 
The work went backward, and the more he „ | 
Tadvance his ſuit, the farther from her love, 
Weary'd at length , and wanting remedy , , 
He doubted oft 3 and oft reſolve'd to die. 3 ) 
Buy pride ſtood ready to prevent the blow; þ 
For who would die, to to gratify a foe? 
His generous mind disdain'd ſo mean a fate: 85 
That paſs'd, his next endeavour was to hate. 
But vainer that relief, than all the reſt; : 
The leſs he hop'd , with more deſire poſleſs'd, _ 
Loye ſtood the fiege, and would not yield his breaſt, 4 5 
Change was che next: but N deceiv d his 4 
| care ; RES 
He bab: a bauer, but found none fo fair. 
E 2 | 


: 5 I 
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He would have worn her out by slow degree: , 
As men by faſting ſtarve th* untam'd diſeaſe 1 


Bute preſent love requir'd 2 preſent eaſe. 


Looking he feeds alone his famish' d eyes, 


Feeds ling'ring death: but, looking not, he dies. 
Vet ſtill he choſe the longeſt way to fate, 
Waſting at once his life and his eſtate. 


His friends beheld and pity'd him in vain; 


For what advice can eaſe a lover's pain ? 
Abſence , the beſt expedient , they could find, 


Might fave the fortune , if not cure the Gad: 


This means they long propos d, but little gain d, 


Yer, after much purſuit, at lenght obtain'd, 


* 
. Hard, you may think, it was, to give conſent, 


But, ſtruggling with his own deſires, he went, 


With large expence and with a pompous train 
Provided, as to viſit France or Spain, | 
Or for ſome diſtant voyage o'er the main, 
Bur love had clipp'd his wings, and cut him ort 
Confin'd within the purlieus of his court , 
+ 7 'Theee miles he went, nor farther could retreat; 
His travels ended at his country - ſeat. . 
"T2 Chaſſis' 8 pleaſing plains he took his way, | 


There pitch'd his tents, and there reſolv'd to ſtay. 


ptr was in the prime: the can ring 


grove : 


Supply'd with birds „ the choriſters of love , | 
Mulic unbought , that miniſter'd delight 
To morning - walks, and lull'd his cares by night. 
There he discharg'd his friends, but not th* expence 
Of frequent treats and proud magnificence. 
He li 'd, as Kings retire, though more at large. 
| From public buſineſs, yet with equal charge, 
With houſe and heart, ſtill open to receive, 
AS well content, 28 love would give him leave. | 
He would have liv'd more free: but many a gueſt, 
Who could forſake the friend, purſu'd the feaſt. a 

| It happ'd one morning, as: his fancy led, | 
Before his uſual hour, he left his bed, 
To walk within a lonely lawn, that Rood 


\ 


On ev'ry fide ſurrounded by the wood: „ 
Alone he walk d, to pleaſe his penſive mind, 
And ſought the deepeſt ſolitude to find. | 
"Twas in a grove of ſpreading Pines he ſtray'd: yy 
The winds within the quiv'ring branches play'd,. 
And dancing trees a mournful muſic made, 

The place itſelf was ſuiting to his care, 


Uncouth and ſavage, as the cruel fair. 5 e 


He wander'd on 1 unknowing » where he went, 
Loſt in the wood, and all on love intent. 

The day already half his race had run, 
And ſummon d. him to due repaſt at noon: 
= E 3 
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But love could feel no hunger but his own. 


| While lining to the murm'ring leaves he ſtrod, 


. More than 2 mile immers'd within the wood 4 
At once the wind was laid, the whiſp! ring ſound 


Was dumb, a, riſing earth - quake rock'd the ground, 


| With deeper brown the grove was overſpread: 


A ſudden horror ſeiz'd his giddy head, 


And his ears tinkled, and his colour fled. 


Nature was in alarm: ſome danger nigh 


| Seem'd threaten'd , though unſeen to mortal eye. 


Unus'd to fear, ke ſummon'd all his ſoul , 


And ſtood collected in himſelf, and whole. 


Not long; for ſoon a whirlwind rofe around, 
And from afar h e heard 2 ſcreaming ſound , 
As of a dame diſtreſs d, who cry'd for aid , 
And fuld with loud laments the ſecret shade. 
A thicket cloſe beſide the grove there ſtood 15 


With briers and brambles choak'd and dwarfish wood: 


From thence the noiſe, which now appronching near, 


With more diſtinguish'd notes invades his ear. 


He rais'd his head, and ſaw 2 beauteous maid 


With hair dishevell'd, iſſuing through the Shade , . 


Stripp'd of her cloaths, and e' en thoſe parts reveal'd, 
Which modeſt Nature keeps from fight conceal'd. 


Her face, her hands, her naked limbs were torn 


With paſſing through the brakes and prickly thorn, 
; | \ £0 85 # | \ b 
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Ceaſe, Theodore , to proffer vain relief, 

Nor ſtop the vengeance of ſo juſt a grief: 
But give me leave, to ſeize my deſtin'd prey, 5 
And let eternal juſtice take the way, y 
5 E 4 
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Two maſtiffs gaunt and grim her flight purſu 5 „ £00, 
and oft their faſten' d fangs in blood embru' d. 

Oft they came up, and pinch'd ner tender get 

Mercy; d menen, neav'n! she ran, and cry'd. 15 

When heav'n was nam'd, they loos's their hold again: e 
Then ſprung she forth. They follow'd her amain. 

Not far behind a knighe of ſwarthy face _ g | FX -.M 
High on à coal - black ſteed purſu'd the chace. — 
With flashing flames his ardent eyes were filbd, 

And in his hand a naked ſword he hold : 5 
He chear'd. the dogs, to follow her, .who fled, 


And vow'd revenge on her devoted nead. | 


as Theodore was born of noble kind 3 
The brutal action m—_—_— manly mind: 
Mov'd with unworthy ufage of the maid, 


He, though unarm'd ; , reſoly'd to give her aid. 


A fapline pine he wreneh'd from out tne ground , 
The readieſt weapon , that his fury found: 


Thus furnish'd for offence , he croſs'd the way 


Betwixt the graceleſs villain and his prey. 
The knight came thund'ring on, but from afar 


Thus in- imperious tone forbad the war: 


8 


: 
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= but revenge my fate, disdain'd , betray'd 12 
And ſuff ring death for this ungrateful maid. 2 
Hile ſaid, at once dismounting from the ſeed, 
(For now the hell - hounds with ſuperior ſpeed 
| Had reach'd the dame, and, faſt” ning on her fide, 
The ground with iſſuing ſtreams of purple dy'd) 
Stood Theodore ſurpriz'd in deadly fright 
With chatt'ring teeth and briſtling hair upright i 
Yet arm'd with inborn worth : whate'er, ſaid ke, 
Thou art, who know'ſt me better than 1 thee, : 
Or prove thy rightful cauſe, or be defy'd.. 
| The ſpectre, fiercely-ſtaring , thus reply d: 15 | 
| Know , Theodore, thy anceſtry I claim, 

And Guido Cavalcanti was my name. . 
One common ſire our fathers did beget: 
My name and ſtory ſome remember yet. 
Thee, then a boy, within my arms I laid, 
When for my fins I lov'd this haughty maid , 

Not leſs ador'd in life, nor ſerv'd by me . 

Than proud Honoria now is lov'd by thee, 
What did I not , her 8 heart to gain ? 
But all my vows were anſwer'd with disdain; 
| She ſcorn'd my ſorrows and deſpiſs'd my pain. 
Long time I dragg'd my days in fruitleſs care: 
% Then, loathing life , and plung'd in deep deſpair , 
To finish my vun rr 22 J fell 


— 

. this sharp fword;, and now am damn'd in hell, 

Short was her joy; for ſoon th' inſulting maid — | | 

By heav'n's decree in the cold grave was laid, 2 

And, as in unrepenting ſin she dy'd, 

Doo'md to the ſame bad place, is punish'd for her 
i pride, = | | 


Beckuſs 1 deem'd, I well deſerv'd to die, 

And made a merit of her cruelty. 

There then we met „ both try'd, ind both were caft, 
And this irrevocable ſentence batt, ; 
That she, whom J ſo long purſu'd in van, 

Should ſuffer from my hands a ling'ring pain, 
Renew'd to life, that she might daily die, 
I daily doom'd to follow, she to fly. 

No more a lover but a mortal for + 

I ſeek her life (for love is none below.) 
As often, as my dogs with better ſpeed = 
Arceſt her flight , is she to death decreed. [6-2 "A 


Then with this fatal ſword, on which 1 dy'd, | 
I pierce her open back or tender fide, * \ *. e 
And tear that harden'd heart from out her breaſt, p 
Which, with her entrails, makes my hungry hounds | | 

a feaſt. PE Me 
Nor lies She long, but, as her fates Unit 1 | 
Springs up to life , and fresh to ſecond pain, 
Is * to day, to morrow to be slain. 

E 5 
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This, ed in death, the N knight rann 
And then for proof fulfill'd their common fates. 1 
Her heart and bowels through her back he drew bs 
And fed the hounds, that help'd him to purſue. 
Stern look'd the fiend, as fruſtrate of his vill, 
Not half fuffic'd, and greedy yet to kill. 


And now the ſoul expiring through the wound, | B 
Had left the body breathleſs on the ground, 


When thus the grisly ſpectre ſpoke again: | B 
Behold the fruit of ill - rewarded pain, E 
As many months, as I ſuſtain'd her hate, R 
So many years is she condemn'd by fate F 
To daily death, and ev'ry ſeveral place, 1 
Conſcious of kes disdain and my disgrace , WY. | 8 


Muſt witneſs her juſt punishment, and be 


wy '%* 


A ſcene of triumph and revenge to me. 
As in this grove I took my laſt farewell, 
As on this very ſpot of earth 1 fell, 
As Friday ſaw me die, ſo she my prey 
Becomes ev 'n here on this revolving day. 
Thus while he ſpoke „the virgin from the ground 
 Upſtarted fresh , already clos'd the wound, 
And unconcern'd for all, she felt before , 
Precipitates her flight along the shore. | 
The hel! - hounds, as ungorg' d with flesh Gab blood, 


%%% ͤᷣͤ ” OW. oy wo Mp . . a - , 


— Furſue their prey, and ſeek their wonted food. 
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The fiend remounts his courſer , mends his pace * 

And all the viſion vanish'd from the place. he 9 
Long ſtood the noble youth, oppreſs'd with awe, | 

And ſtupid at the wond'rous things, he faw, | 

Surpaſſing common faith, transgreſſing nature's law, 

He would have been asleep, and wish'd to wake: 

But dreams, he knew , no long impreſſion make , 

Though ſtrong at firſt; If viſion, to what end, = 

But ſuch , as muſt his future ſtate portend ? 

His love the damſel , and himfelf the fiend. 

But yet reflecting „that it could not be 

From heav'n „ Which cannot impious acts decree, 

Reſolv'd within himſelf, to shun the ſnare 4 | 

Which hell for his deſtruction did prepare. 

And, as his hetter genius should direct, 

From an ill cauſe to draw a good effect. 

Inſpir'd from heav' n, he homeward took his way, 
Nor pall'd his. new deſign with long delay, 28 
But of his train a truſty ſervant ſent, N 4 
To call his friends together at his tent, , 
They came, and uſual ſalutations paid, 
With words premeditated, thus he ſaid: 
What you have often counſelbd , to remove 5 
My vain purſuit of unregarded love, 


By thrift my finking fortune to: repait 9 


Tho' late, yet is at laſt become my care. r 13 


My heart shall be my own: my vaſt expence 


Reduc'd to bounds by timely providence, 
This only I require: invite for me 
Honoria with her father's family, 


Her friends and mine. The cauſe I shall display 


th * „ _ o F8 up. 


On Friday next, for that's th' appointed day. 
Well pleas'd were all his friends; the tas! was. 
l 8 
The father, mother, daughter they invite. 


4 

Hardly the dame was drawn. to this repaſt , 
But yet reſolv'd , becauſe it was the laſt. 8 
The day was come: the gueſts invited came, ( 
And with the relt th inexotable dame. + 
A feaſt prepar 'd with riotous expence 5 | 1 
Much coſt , more care and moſt magnificence, £7 
The place ordain'd was in thar haunted grove, ; 
Where the revenging ghoſt purſu'd his love, 5 
The tables in a proud pavilion ſpread . 8 

With flow'rs below and tiſſue overhead: 

The reſt in rank. Honoria chief in place, ; 
_ Was artfully contriv'd to ſet her face , „„ ] 
: To front the thicket , and behold the chace. 7 
The feaſt was ſerv'd , the time ſo well forecaſt, / 
That juſt, when the deſert and fruits were plac'd , ] 
| The fien'ds alarm began, the hollow ſound : 0 1 4 


Sung in the leaves, the foreſt Shook around, 


air blacken'd, rowl'd the 7 90 groan'd the oat; - 
Nor long before the loud laments ariſe | 
Of one diſtreſs'd and maſtiffs mingled cries, 


And firſt the dame came rushing through the wood, 
And next the famish'd hounds, that ſought their food, 


And grip'd her flanks, and oft efſay'd their jaws in | 
blood. 


Laſt came the felon on the fable ſteed, 

Arm'd with his naked ſword , and urg'd his dogs to 
ſpeed. 5 

She ran, and cry'd: her flight directly bent 

(A gueſt unbidden) to the fatal tent, 

The ſcene of death, and place ordain'd for punishment, 1 

Loud was the noiſe, aghaſt was ev'ry gueſt, | 

| The women shriek'd, the men forſook the feaſt, 

The hounds at nearer diſtance hoarsly bay'd, 

The hunter cloſe purſu'd the viſionary maid , ; Y 

She rent the heav'n with loud laments imploring netic 

The gallants , to protect the ladies right, | 

Their faulchions brandish'd at the grisly ſpright : 

High on his ſtirrups he provok'd the ght. | 

Then on the crowd. he caſt a furious look, 

And wither'd all their ſtrength, before he ſtruck. 

Back on your lives ! let be » ſaid he, my prey, 

And let my vengeance inks the deſtin'd ways. 

Vain are Jour arms and vainer your defence 


>, - 


' Againſt th' eternal doom of providenee; i 
Mine is eh' ungrateful maid by heav'n deſign'd: 
2 Mercy she would not give, nor mercy shall She find, 
At this the former tale again-he told od 
With thund' ring tone and dreadful to behold. 
Sunk were their hearts with horror of the crime, 


Nor needed to be warn'd a ſecond time , 


But bore each other back. Some knew the face p 

| And all had heard the much lamented caſe 
of him , who fell for love, and this the fatal place, 
And now th' inferna) miniſter advanc'd, 

Seiz d the due victim : and with fury lanc'd 
Her back „and piercing through her inmoſt neart , 


Drew backward , as before, th offending part. 
The reeking entrails next he tore away 5 
And to his meager maſtiffs made a prey. 

The pale aſſiſtents „on each other ſtar d | 
With gaping mouths, for iſſuing words prepar'd. 
The ſtill - born ſounds upon the palate hung » 
And dy'd imperfect on the faultring tongue. | 
The fright was general, but the female band 


. (A helpleſs train) in more confulion ſtand: : | 
With horror shudd'ring , on 2 heap they run, 
Sick at the ſight of hateful juſtice done: 

5 For conſcience rung * alarm, and made the caſe 

their own. 


RP 


* NR ER 


£ 


So presa Upon a lake, with PRE” eye 
A plump of fowl behold their foe on high : 

They cloſe their trembling troop , and all attend, Sh 
on whom the ſowſing eagle will deſcend. | 
But moſt the proud Honoria fear'd th' event, *, 
And thought to her alone the viſion ſent. - 

Her guilt preſents to her diſtracted mind 


Heav'ns juſtice , Theodore's revengeful kind, 


And the ſame fate to the fame fin aſſignꝰd. 

Already ſees herſelf the monſter's prey, 

And feels her heart and entrails torn away das 1 © : | 

"Twas 2 mute ſcene of ſorrow, mix'd with fear, 

Still on the table lay th' unfinish'd cheer, 5 

The knight, and hungry maſtiffs ſtood around, | — 

The mangled dame lay breathleſs on the ground , Wes. 

When on 2 ſudden reinſpir'd with bret, 

Again she roſe » again to ſuffer death. · 5 

Nor ſtay' d the hell - hounds, nor the hunter ſtay'd, | 

But follow d, as before, the flying maid + e 1 1 | 

Th' avenger took from earth th' avenging k PF Eh bo 

And mounting light as air, his fable ſteed he ſpurr'd; _ Mm 

The clouds diſpell'd , the sky reſum'd her light, 

And nature ſtood recover'd of her fright. 
But fear, the laſt of ills, remain d behind 4 

And horror heavy ſat on ev ry mind. i 

Nor Theodore encourag'd more his feaſt , 9 15 © a 
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But ſternly look d, as hatching in his breaſt 


Some deep deſign, which when Honoria view'd, 
The fresh impulſe her former fright renew'd. 
She thought herſelf the trembling dame, who fled , 
And him the grisly gholt , that ſpurr' d thi infernal 
5 0 | | ſteed. 
N she more dismay d: for, when the gueſts dr 
Their courteous hoſt , ' faluting all the crew, 
_ Regardleſs paſs'd her o'er, nor grac'd with kind adiey, 
That ſting infix'd within her haughty mind, 
The downfall of her empire she divin'd, 
| . And her proud heart with ſecret ſorrow pin'd, 


Home as they went, the fad diſcourſe renew'd 


of the relentleſs dame to death purſu'd , 

And of the ſight obſcene ſo lately view'd, 

None durſt arraign the righteous doom, she bore p 

Ev'n they, who pity'd moſt , yet blam'd her more 

= The parallel they needed not to name „ | 

| # | But in the deed they damn'd the living dame. 

1 „ At ev! ry little noiſe she look'd behind; 

Poor ſtill the knight was preſent to her mind 5 
And anxious oft she ſtarted on the way 5 


And thought, „ the horsman — ghoſt came chund ring 
= . for his prey. 
= | Rerurn'd , She took her bed with little reſt, 5 
| But in short slumbers Sinn the funeral feaſt 2 * 
| awak'd 


1 


awate'd, she turn her gde, 0 . Again 
The ſame black vapours mounted in her brain , VT 
And the ſame dreams return'd with double pain, 
Now forc' d to wake, becauſe afraid > e 5 Wo 
Her blood all fever'd, with 2 furious leap 
She ſprung from bed diſtracted in her mia; a 755 
And fear'd. at ev ry ſtep 4 rwirching ſpright — 
Darkling and deſp/rare with a ſtagg' ring pace. | 
Of death afraid, and conſcious of disgrace , L Ge 
Fear, pride, remorſe at once her heart aſſtibd: ; 
Pride put remorſe to fight but fear prevail d. 15 
Friday, the fatal day, when next it came, | <4 
Her ſoul forethoutht, the fiend woud change his game, 
And her purſue, or Theodore be Sin, 3 1 2 5 
And two ghoſts join their paclcs, to hunt *. n 
| the plain. * 
This Areddful image fa poſſeſs d her mind, 3 
That deſp'rate, any ſuccour elſe to find, 
She ceas'd all further hope, and now beten, . 
To make reflection on ch unhappy man. 7 | 
Rich, brave and young , who palt rata a, „ 
proof to disdain » and not to be ar „ ͤ 4 
Of alt the. men reſpedted and admir'd , | 1 : 9, 1 | : 1 
Of all the dames , except herſelf, delt d. ds 5 5 - | 
Why. not of her? pre ferr d above the reſt, * 9 
By him with knightly deeds, and open love OY . 
en 2785 Iv. | | „„ 78025 Se"; * | Th. 
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88 nad another been, he re he his vows addreſs 
This quell'd her pride: yet other doubts remain't, 
That once disdaining „she might be disdain'd. 
The fear was juſt , but greater fear prevail'd * 

Fear of her life by hellih hounds aſſail d. 


He tool a low'ring leave: but who can tell, 
| What outward hate might inward love conceal } 


Her ſexes arts she knew, and why not chen 
Might deep diſſembling have a place in men? 
Here hope began to dawn: teſblv'd to try, 


She fix'd on this her utmoſt remedy. 

Death was behind, but hard it was to die; 

T'was time enough, at laſt on death to call. 

The precipice in ſight , a Shrub was {ITS | 

That. kindly ſtood betwixt , to. break the fatal fall, 
One maid she had, belov'd above the reſt ; - 

- Secure of her, , the ſectet she confeſs'd , n 

And now the chearful light her fears dispell'd. 

| She with. no winding turns the truth conceal'd , 

But put the woman off, and ſtood reveal'd , 

_ With faults confeſs'd commit on'd her to 80 

11 pity yet had place, and reconcile her foe. | 

The welcome meſſage made, was ſoon teceiv'd; 3 

Twas what he wish'd and hop' d, but ſcarce belier'd 

Fate ſeem'd 2 fair occaſion to preſent: 

He knew the ſx, and fear d. she might repent, 4 


— 
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Should he delay the moment of conſent. 
There yet remain'd to gain her friends (a care, 


The modeſty of maidens well might ſpare.) 
But she with ſuch à zeal the cauſe embrat'd „ 85 
(As women, where they will, are all in halte) 
That father, „mother and the kin beſide | 
Were overborne by fury of the tide. 1 
With full conſent of all she chang'd her fate , 3 
Reſiſtleſs in her love as in her hate. f 

By her example warn' d, the reſt beware : 
More eaſy, leſs imperious were the fair, <P 
And that one hunting , „which the devil ae 
For one fair female, loſt him half the kind. 

Dryden. 


on an old Rake, ®5 of $69 
Har * , | like Sicilia's mount T 5 , 
Tho' winter veils his venerable front, : 2 
Tho” his grave head is cover'd o'er with ſnow , * 


Vet labours with inceſſant fires belo p. e 
| 5 
; , ; . F 3 L * : w"? 2 
5 . 8 BY 
Etna. 5 


21 on the Emperor , ring converted a 
| convent into barracks 1784. 


6 theſe ſo wretched cells, wars: gloomy care, | " 
 Corrodiag jealouſy and black deſpair, Ny, | 
Where naughty tyranny » malicious ſpleen 1 
And cruel perſecution once -were ſeen „ Og 
Where bigot fear and hipocritick art 

Deſtroy'd the judgement , and debaſed the heart, 

| Now cheerfull mirth and friendchip s ſocial t ye 
Lavigorate the heart FE illume the eye, 


FF With active order noble freedom dwells, t Fong * 
And every breaſt with gen' rous feeling ſwells; c T 
4 5 5 The boſom knows no fear „ no art the mind, n 
And juſt commands obedience cheerful. Kaſs R's N 
| Where once the Prior with ſuſpicious pace T: 
Stole round his Monks , concerting plots xo trace, WW 
"W | The actire colonel with paternal I. Fe 
5 Each ſoldiers manfion views with tender care. * 
No more the paſſing Prieſt to altars bows , 

C . offending heaven with his deceitfull vows: A 
7 But pray'rs ſincere the hardy. veterans raiſe, 5 W 
55 Adore their maler, while his works "uy: praiſe. | | $i 

1 5 | : The tedious breviaries no more reſoun g 


55 But lively jelts and ſparkling bowls 80 round. 989 0 
No more — it's ann his walk Os GN * 


n ftence ke! or in ſeditious talk. . by 0 0 
n friendly confidence the ſoldiers move » 8 
\nd, if they figh, 'tis pity, or 'tis love. 

Che crimes are fled, the virtues take their place, £6 
zeligion 8 laws without its arts now trace | |. 


race. Wt | 80 
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The den duties of 2 martial 


WE 


Noat's Flood. 


Wan jolly Bacchus firſt ap 6 Yo NT PS 
To ripen life, and finish man. 8 
His generous prieſt , Silenns gay, 
With vinal rites proclaim'd the day, 
The day, on which che god did zive 
Men pow'r to drink and think. and live 5, 
For all our grand - fires untill tben 8 
Were dull unchlakiig uſeleſs men. 

Both arts and arms appear d to grace , 9 
And 0 improve the. long - lid race, e R 
Which jove could no way introduce „ 
So apt , as by the generous ſuice. _ 

The prieſt , reſolv'd to make them . 
Order'd a mash fat full of Sherry, 
Where er * one might come and laps, 7 

5 F 3 
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Or 5 if he had one, -ip Pu cap; 

For in thoſe early times , alas! : 
They did not know the uſe of glaſs, 5 2 
Nor, ſtint themſelves to little ſups, _ 
As we do now, with pots and Ad 

But ev'ry one enjoy'd his will, 


And, drank 7 'till he had drank his fill. . 


But what was that; to treat ſo many! 
*Twas like 2 guinea to 2 penny, 

Or like an oſtrich to 2 bee, 

Or like to piſſi ing in the ſea; 

For far beyond his expectation- 

He'd ſuch 2 num' rous congregation , 

"As plainly shew'd, his utenſil -- 

Their hollow teeth would. hardly fin. 
Ro Among the chief of mortal wights, 
That heard, and came to ſee theſe rites . 5 
Noah was one, whom thirſt of fame, ; | 
And thirſt of drink, which was the e i 
Had hither. brought with all his houſe , _ 
| Both great and ſmall, e en to a louſe, 
To taſte the ſuice of that gay berry, 


: | Which makes both gods and mortals merry, 3 


| Who „ ſpeing the inconvenient. vaſe 
| Appear with ſuch a ſcanty grace, 
Conceiv'd ar once à great diſpleaſyre 


N + . * . * / 
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againſt the pimping paulery meaſure, 285 3 n ar 
And getting licenſe of th' inviter 1 b 
Diſpatch'd his ſons to fetch a _—_— 1 "oh 
( hich lately his capacious ſoul Wk | 25 80 1 
Had form'd, to make a * voun) 4 
That ev'ry one might have enough 
of that delicious new - ſound ſtuff, "35, 
Which was by gods call'd Nectar thes's 5 3 3 
Ard. Heav'nly Liguor, now by men. 5 We 5 
But neither chey, nor their compeers | 
Could launch the lighter of the piers, 
Till Jove look d down from heaven, and ww 
The bulky thing, they could not draw FEM 
and wishing well to thejr „ 
Sent Merc'ry poſt , with them to join, | 10! Bio „ OY f 
And move it thence with means divine 2 
Which , when silenus, had made full. 
The jovial blades began to pull, 5 | e . 
And, liking wen the pleaſing raſte, i e „ l F 
Jo leave their nauer made no haſte, S208 
But ſoutly drank without a. fiop , © „ 9 . WY 3 
Till they'd. exhauſted. ev'ry hope 0040 . „ . | TE 
Not half ſuffic'd with ſuch. a portion . eee . 

Ihey all fell down with, warm devotion „ | 17 


«Me 2. - 
; 
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And urg'd silenus, to implore | | 
The vingl god , to A as mem —_ r Fats += 


But ſenſual pleafures often bring 75 


So their voluptuous thirſt of wine 
Prevented art's and arm's - deſign * 
To polish man, and ſenſe refine; 
For Bacchus quickly, to replenish, 
Let fall from heav'n 2 ſpoue of ' Rhenish , 
Which he connlan/d pouring Es 
: "Till ev'ry ane had got his filt , 
| And could. not any longer Gwill | 
* | But tumbling lay like o' er zorg 4 8 : 
And upwards brought th' unhanged: wine, 
"Till they had delug'd all the vale | 


a 


With ſtreams , that flow'd from head and t » 1 


And made the new invented boat 
N 2 Deſert the earth, and move afloat 8 
427 Appearing now. 2 living fidh's + 7 938 A 
Which was before 2 lifeleſs dish. 
Noah, who had the ſtrongeſt ! head. 
Obſerv'd the ptogreſs, thar is made. 
1 And finding 1 It nad left the ground, 
And rode ſecure, tho? flooded round, 5 
Suppos d » it was become Wee 
Or animated with the wane, : 
„ And wiſely thinking, the” he ſtood. d 
upan a rack above. the floh! 


\ 18. 


2 


\ por short = liv'd joys 2 lafting ſting." e ee 


The inundation might encreaſe 
Above him, if it did not ceaſo, \ 
Extemp're ſprung into che trough," e 
Which, by good luclc, was not far off, Mi * ep 
And calling to his filial trinke FOE Ws 
Shein., Ham and Japhet, full of wine, | 1 | 
Who with their wives did fide - I, reel 9 
To help their mother, on the wheel 5 
(Who having drank above her share,, * 
| Was wand'ring thence . she Knew not where.) 
His ſummons was with ſpead obey d: EN 
They all embark'd , and quickly weigh'd, 
And down the ſtream an Exit wars 8 
Leaving the ſwelling” lake behind , 
To drown the reſt of human kind. 


S * 
* 
— 


 Bpilogue/r to Henry II. | 
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by Mr. Mountfort. _ e vy d. 
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* vou the ſaddeſt — have bea » : | 
Occalion'd by 2 miſtreſs and n queen. 
Queen Eleanor the pron was. rs they fap ++ 6 br 5 
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But English manufacture got the day 
Jane Clifford was her name, a8 books aver: 


Fair Roſamond was but her nom de guerre. 


Now tell me „ gallants, wou'd you lead your life 
With ſuch 2 miſtreſs, or with ſuch a wife? 

If one muſt be your choice , which dye approve , | 
The curtain lecture, or the curtain love! 

Wou'd ye be godly with perpetual ſtrife, 

Still drudging on with homely Joan ren vile, 

Or take your. pleaſure in 2 wicked way, 

Like honeſt whoring Harry in the play? Ki 

I gueſs your minds: the miſtreſs wou'd be taken F 
And nauſeous matrimony. ſent. 2 packing 
The devil is in you allz mankind's 2 rogue EB 

2 You love the bride, hut you deteſt the clog. 
After 2 year poor ſpouſe is left i” th' lurch, 2 

: And you , like Haynes, return to mother - church 
or, if the name of church comes croſs your mind, 
Chapels of oaſe- behind out ſoenes you find. 
The play - houſe is a kind of market — place; 5 


f 


One. chalfers for 2 voice, another for a ſace: 
Nay, » ſome of you (a dare not tay, how many) 
Wou' d buy of me a pen worth for your penny. 
Elen this poor face (which. with my fan I hg). 
Wou' d make 2 chift, „ my portion to provide 
With ſome ſmall perquiſitcs 3 I have beſide, | 


— 4 ? * 
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Though far your love, pays; ; 1 rhou'd not t cure 

I cou'd not hate: a man , that bids me fair. > 

What might enſue , tis hard for me to tell 2 . 

But I was drench'd to - day for loving well, 

And fear the poiſon , that wou'd make me ſwell. | 
e NE + Dryden. 
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O de | 1 He 4 lt h. 


Daughter of Exerciſe l at whoſe. command | 
Mirth ſpreads 2 ſmile upon the cheek of care, 
At whoſe rekindling breath EN . 
Sickneſs lookes up and lives, | 5 
Say ! where (for much thy. haunts: I long to woo) | 
Shall I thy joy - infuſing preſence hail? 
Amidſt what ylvan ſcenes * 
Or unftequented plain s ng 
Say! when the roſeate finger of the morn. | 
Points out the gl6ries of her Short © liv'd 16 2 
| Shall I thy ſteps purſue Yr gl 
Climbing the mountain 8 ſide 5 | 
From whoſe tall. brow in eminence ſuperb, 
Fair Nature views her fruitful vales below, 73 
| While Phocbus darts around 


His oriental eye . 85 


3 


% « * 4 
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(OY or shall 1 trace thy veſtige o'er the heath > 

; Where in deriſion of the Floriſts 21d 

| Shoots up, untaught by art, 

Ihe voluntary ,, ͤ 
For well tis lenown, „that oft upon the heath 
In contemplation devious. art thou ſeen, 
Dr panting g up the ſteep © = 

Of un · imprinted bile. 

£ or, when cool evening. in her floating veſt | 

| , Sweeps o'er the lawns , diffuſing shadowy pomp 3 

WY And bids the fun recline | 

. on Amphitrite' s breaſt, - 

: I will attend thee to the ſolemn . 5 


\. 


| Where love ſtands regiſtred on ev'ry tree, | 
Where the rook rocks his young , 
And Echo learns to cw. 
Or ſtanding on the marzeng of the ſtream , 
7 nl farvey thee on the paſſive ww, 
| Then preſs the liquid bed, 
. To meet thy Najad kiſs, . . 
| 0 tell me , » Nymph, thy choſen refidence OE. 
ME it on mountain top, or foreſt. wild, 
And 1 wall conſecrate 
af 27 n to theo chere. | FO 
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Bright as the day , aud as the morning fait . 
Such Cloe is « — and common as the r 
Granville Lord. Lanadowne. . 


"P58 Au 


1 2 — OY 2 1 my 


Wi wears. Aurelia FO Salla 5 
Shall frowns deform 2 face 

So fair, and cruelty 2 mind. 
 Adorn'd with every. grace? 


* 
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The alk languld lily , - ſee, 
Laments its whiteneſs SST» . 
It's ſummer gone, no more to be a; 55 „ 1 
The garden's ee 1 7 e 1 


What, though a little - longer „CCC 


| | Fg 

Aureliz's ſummer warins., ... 5 „ 91 oe LES 

The courſe of that will ſoon be rot. XL [bn 
And winter nip her e , e 3x. 207 RO 


Let then the lily's leon move, ; 
To nature's voice. attenddsß x 
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Let blushes ſweet compliance prove, . 
And Damon's ſighs have end. 


Song ; 


* 


Tus · Celiz's "EIS to he ador d, 5 
And Strephon to adore ner ww, N 


— 


Invain her pity 18 implor'd 3 . Is 


* 2 kills him twice with charms and corn. 


Pair Saint, to your pleſt orb repair , Eng” 


To learn in heav'n a heav' nly mind: Le SONOD 
* A 


] 

; 

| 4 
| Thence hearken to a ſinner's pray? 5 
Andy be leſs beautedus er more kind. 1 \ 
| 

1 
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Walk, 


— comes 


Hamlets TOY imitated 
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Te zul, DE not ro print — that is the queſtion, 4 


1 


— 


L 1 Whether *tis better in. a trunk to bury 75 1 
=. The quirks and crotchets of outrageous fancy, bo F 
Or ſend 2 well - wrote copy to the preſs, Fs HJ 
And by di'clofing eud them 7” 'To print, to » doubt — 7 


4 % 
: * = 
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No more, and by one act to 7 we end 7 
The head - ach and a thouſand natural chocks — 
Of ſcribbling frency — ts A conſummation * 8 pe 5 


Devoutly to. be wish'd. To print, to beam — 75 


From the ſame shelf with Pope, in calf well bound, 


Cf 


Ty sleep, 7 e with Ouarles — Ay. chere's the 


. 


rub _ 2 


For to what claſs-2 writer may be doom, * $3 
' When he hath shuffled of ſome paltry ſtuff, 8 
Muſt give us pauſes There” s the reſpect, that e makes 


In unwilling poet keep nis piece nine yeats; 4 
For who would bear th“ impatient thirſt of fame 5 
The pride of concious [ded , and 'bove all 


The tedious importunity of friends DE 


When as himſelf might his quietus make ; 5 
With a bare inkhorn ? Who would fardles bear, D 
ro groan and ſweat under a load of wit? Ro SS 

But that the thread of ſteep parnaſſus- nin. | ” 
That undiſcover d country , with whoſe 59 Y 5 
Few travellers. return, puzzles the will; 


And makes us rather bear to live unknown „ „ LID ; 
Than run the hazard to be known „ and ame. 4, 170g, 5 
Thus ctitics do make cowards of us all, 8 Fi N 
and thus the healthful face of many a Poem 85 FR 
Is fickly'd. o'er with a pale manuſcript," : „ 
And enterprizes of great fire and ſpirit 15 5 


eng 
5 96 3) 
£ Fo With this regard from Dodsley turn av 23 
| And 7 the name of ae. dy + N 
) e a i. „ 
I Tix while we are abroad 1 : 
„„ Shall we not touch our wad — 
5 * hall we not ring an ode? 
IF: | Shall that holy fire 1 
a 1a, us, that ſtrongly glow'd , | 
: | = mY cold air expire? = 
38 5 8 Though in the utmoſt peak 3 A \ F 
20 i A while we do remain, 5 | | 
Wy Among the mountains bleak, 
1 | Expos d to sleet and rain, 
| No ron. our hours shall break, 5 
„ 15 ; To exerciſe our vein, 
Who 8 brighe Phoebus' beams 7 10 . y 
Cady „ Refresh the ſouthern ground, £4 her 


And though the princely Thames 


EE With beautecus nymphs abound; | 
| 6-4 | 2 : 3 N. — — OM 


And by old Camber's ſtreams 1 „ i 5 
Be ME wonders bound; | be . : 1 


Vet many rivers” cleat . . 75 
Here glide in Acer fornthes , | 1 5 | 
And what of all moſt” dear, 7 PS wi | | We 
| Buxton' s delicious baths » Eb. LE 
Strong ale and noble chear, TY : 25 15 | 
-T gs. dreem winter's ſcathes. 97 r n 


In faces far or nene, : BT Das pe 8 . on 3 
Or famous or obſeure, | = . 
Where wholefome is the air, | | 1 3 ot = ; 0 
or where the moſt impure , 3 N EP = 
All times and every where 55 
. muſe is ſtill in ute. . 
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Epitaph on Mr. Molesw orth, 5 
who erefted- a monument g and placed an 
| Oo 1 it * honour of his dogs. 


Vater x this 8058 both dog nk maſter lie: 
Neither deſerv'd to live, or eben to die. 
| Aetzer's choice. eo ORE 0 3 | . N 


Do not diſturb the happy sleeping pair, 8 


Who once in love, now join'd in burial are. 
N But there's the curſe „ which Molesworth lte 
| | thought, — 


: Hen one Dt riſe . in 1 the other not. 


p - 
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A 8 o n g. 
1 am 2 Soon virgin » that oft ls been told, 
1 should try to get marry'd, before Im to old: 


9 


1 took their advice, and got one in my eye, 
Wo, if I can't have, I'm afraid, I shall die. 


* 


| Young Thyrſis is wity „ well featur 'd and tall, 
His fellow ſwains own, that he out - does them all; 
When firſt 1 beheld him, I cannot tell why, 
1 thought, I Was going that moment to die. 
nf through the i of yon filene grove 
Or over the meadows 1 happen to rove, | 
And ſee my dear Shepherd at diſtance paſs by, 
2 tremble 85 er, and am ready to die. 


. 4 
, . 55 . 4 


When ho ers on (is pipe to as lambkins e. 
| 1 a to the place , where 1 hear the bleG'd ſound: | 


\ 
\ 


Oh Thyrkss fweet youth , to myel I then as », 
ho ues do you, were 1 going to die. 


Laſt rien eve 1 remember the day, * 

| caught him faluting Clarinda , the gay: 5 
That I envy'd each Kiſs, I will not deny, 

a fervently p d. chat my rival might die. 

„ ng. 
come, ems „ and d young virgin your aid, 
Who, without your aſſiſtanee, muſt die an old maid! 5 1 
To atl my fond wishes make Thyrſis comply, 

And, if 1 don't have him, I wish, I may die. 


" * * 
* ; \ 
4 * : 7 ” - * 
* Py 


A Solas on the 3 of ſeveral. 
* in A few weeks, 


Weigh well , my fout'! while yet there” s time „ 


4 


The tranfent fate of eartlily things: | 
On Jacob's s facred ladder climb 
70 Jacob's N , the TRE: of kings. 


Farewell, ye vain; 1 hate your ways: 
Ye grov'liog ſons of pride, dien! 

Poor av'rice ! how th y hope decays ! 55 
dans ſteps 1 tremble to purſue. 


2 


| To Sion's hill I lift „,, e x. DR. 
. To Sion's hill direct my feet 8 
; ö From all things learn to live and die q Wo | 
| From all. the vile and vain retreats te egg 
Among the dead fond mem'ry weeps GD wt 5 4 
 Ofer graves of lov'd aſſociates gone: 
The ſcythe of death, how near it "SN F 
PK 8 nul be my turn to. fall anon. 
| see. where an old e lies! 1 
Another! and another there! | 3 | 
This once on earth. was counted wil c . 
2 Facetious this , and. this ancere. ny, 
a | This was good - - natur'd to A fault , hs - | 
/ I 


And this was charirably givin: 
Alike they moulder in the vault, Ip 
An! thax alike e roſe to heay nf. 


. | 7 | She , that lies nere, was air l young , 

; The fond delight. of ev'ty —_— 
Heav'n claim - d its own; away she ban. 

. . now to e Tow Be 


\ * 2 8 : Bos 


There fill ehe blooms 2 hezy'ply fow'r, 
Again thoſe lovely heauties blow 15 
Her virtues ſcent th? eternal bow” ra. | 
| Untainted by . ys below. 1 


Teach me, o thou „ that teacher art 
Of ev'ry duty here below! 
The number of my days impart? 
| Be thou my guide, where'er I 80. | 


I ask no gold „ nor lenght of days ; 
I meer thy will, thy will be. done? 
I know , that time itſelf decays, „„ 
And pold but N * on fun, - 
When chaſten'd, tet me kiſs ths 1 
I wish no tranſient joy tu claim: 5 
ze thou My: portion, 0 my Gd! 
N bear at eternal year the ame. | 
eee 


x 9 * alherwatds Rihop of [= tg 3 
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The knmble petition of a beautiful young, 
Lady to the Rev. Dr. Berkley , Dean of 
Londonderry, . which he quits to go, 
and ſettle a college at Bermudas. 


8 Dear Doftor , here comes 2 young virgin untainteq 
To your Shrine at Bermudas, ro be married and fainted, 


1 am young , I am ſoft, 1 am blooming and tender, 
And of all, that 1 have 1 make you a ſurrender, 
My innocence Fe led by the voice of your fame, 


To. Four perſon aud virtue muſt put in its Kae * 


And now 1 behold you, I truly believe, 


That you re as like Adam, as I am like Fre: 


24 - But then (as in you 4 new race has begun) 


Are teaching to fy from the shade to the 205 
Before the dire ſerpent their virtue berray'd | 
And taught them to fly from the ſun 0 00 A, 


e * For in great goodneſs » your friends are per: 


« \ 


_ fading , 4 


To, 20, and to tire 1 2nd be wiſe in your Eden. 


oh, et me go with you ! oh, piry my yourh | ! 
Oh, take me from hence, ler me not * my truth! 


f Sure, yon, that have virtue 0 Wwuch in your mind, 
: Can; ' ay ta leave me, who am virtue - bebiad, 


5 * 
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x you males me your vife, Sir, , in time vou may: 25 


. . 1 oh 
Whole town vith your children , and evil. your Os 
„ 5 ö | 


/ 


1 0 for renting, you famous for knowledge , | 

Jl found 2 wy aden „ you'll found 2 Wen 
college 3 

And 1 many long ages in jays we have cent, 

Our fouls we'll reſign with the utmoſt content, 

And gently we'll fink between cyprefs and yew | 

yo n lying by 1 me ' OBE: I Iying by you. | 


— — 


; The Katy, a Song, 


0 Memory thou fond . * ; Fo : { 
Still importunate and vain, e e 


Ta ſormer joys recurring ever, 
And turning all the paſt to pain; | "1 
Thou, like the world, th* oppreſt oppreſſin g 
Thy ſmiles increafe the wretch's woe, ee 
and he, who” wants each. other bleſſing ,. A WIS 5 * 
8:3 thee f guſt ever fiat 2 ide. „ 
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© *Panacea,,, or the grand Reftorative. | 


5 Welcome to Baiae's ſtreams , ye ſons of ſpleen , 
Who rove from ſpa to ſpa — to Shift the ſcene. 
White round the ſtreaming fount you idly throng, 


7 come , learn 2 whoteſome ſerret from my ſong. 55 


Ye fair, whoſe rofes feel the approaching froſt,” 
And drops ſupply the place of ſpirits lolt, 5 


ve s squires, who rack id with gouts, at heav'a repine, 


Condemn'd to water ſor excefs in vine „ 

Ye portly cits , ſo corpulent and full, 

Who eat and drink, till appetite grows dun, 

| For whets and bitters then unſtring the purſe, 


5 : Whilſt nature more oppreſt grows worſe and worſe, 


Dupes to the craft of pill - preſcribing teaches , 
Tou nod or laugh at. what the parſon preaches ; 


Hear then 2 rhyming quack, who ſpuras your wealth 


And gratis. gives 2 fare. receipt for health, 

No more thus vainly roam o'er ſea and land, ; 
When lo! 2 fovereign remedy. at hand : | 
Tris temperance — tale, cant ! - tis faſting then, 
Heav 'n's antidote. againſt the fins of men. | 
Foul luxury's the cauſe of all your pam: + 
To ſcour th obſtructed glands , abltain ! abſtain} 
Faſt and rake reſt, ye candidates for sleep, 


> | Who from high faod tormenting vigils keep, , 


6 
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FIN far — thou. Narvetin in 2 down: e 
Ye bloated, faſt — win ſurely bring you down, 1 
Ye nymphs , that pine Oer checolate and rolls, 


1. br 
- 


Heace take fresh bloom, fresh vigour to your ſols. pe 
Faſt and fear not = you'll need no drop, nor pill : | 
Hunger may ſtaryo , exceſs is furs to kill, . bY 

Be Orale. 
"The. true Lover. : 
Lara thee beautiful FT OY e 


And plighted an eternal vow? FE FT 
So alter'd are thy face and mind ER. Tt | | 
Fen perjury, to love thee now. | LIT, 'F 


To Chloe, A \ Song.” 1 
Wi an am I doom'd to follow you. $5 abs 5 ; WW, 
or why muſt- your. shade purſue. — 
Since, you , relentleſs cruel fair, IE. 
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che Mercian dame , Elfteds' 8 guardian care, 


| Impartial Jove , reverſe my fate, 

| Or blalt the bloom of this ingrate ve 9 01 
Whoſe ack , falſe and flinty heart . 
' Delights to act a tyrant's part! a; of 
For why should guck 2 form contain | 
A Syren , that delights to pain, 


' Whoſe ew ry view and ev'ry art 


Is. but to break a conſtant heart? | 
| | Rocheſter, 


2 


The Scavengers . a Town - Eglogue. 


In the 1 manner ol Swift, 


| Awike, my Muſe . prepare cl res theme! 
The winding valley and the dimpled ſtream 7 
Delight/not all; quit, quit the verdant field, 
And try, what duldy ſtreets and alleys yield! 5 


J ͤͤu s.. ]˙ʃ , — ˙ ix... ) ̃˙—t.wmnꝙ : ], ],] ann | 


Where Avon wider flows, and gathers fame 4 
A town there ſtands, and Warwick is ies ROME 5 
For uſeful arts , entitled once to share e 


Nor leſs for feats of chivalry renozn'd., | 
Wen her own Gay was” with her laurels crown'd, 
| Now iadolence W the : drowſy place, — 


— 1 
\ 


1 


eee | | o: N F 
— " W 
ant biads in ſilken bonds her feeble | race. fv © ne 
| No buſy artiſans their fellows bree. 


No loaded carriages obſtrut the ſtreet. | 

Scarce here and there x ſaunrring band is ſeen, | 

And pavements dread the turf's increaching green. - «wy 
Laſt of the toiling race there liv'd a part... 

Bred up in labour , and inus'd to care, ee 

To ſweep the ſtreets their taskc from ſun to fun, 


And ſeek the naſtineſs, * that Gian! shun. 5 8 


More plodding hind or dame you ne'er shall ſee: * e 
He gafſer Peftel hight, and kammer she. g | | | 
As at their door they fate one fommor's day, 4 3 
old Peflel frſt effay'd the plaintive lay: © 

His gentle mate the plaintive lay return d, 

And thus alternately their grief they mourn'd. „ 
0. P. Alas, Was ever ſach fine weather feen! 
How duſty are the roads 4 the. ſtreets how clean! 


ee 
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How long ” ye almanaks, „ will it be Mk | 
| Empty my cart how long , and idle 1 e \ 5 5 
Once other days and diff rent fate we knew: VV 
That ſomething had to carry , FE ww 860; 1h | | 
Now &en at beſt the times are none fo un * 

but *tis hard work to ſcrape 2 Uivelyhood, . GC. . 
The cattle in the ſtalls. reſign their lis 
And baulle che shambles, and the biabsy life. 

Thi shred karmer penfive firs At home. e FP, 


FP 
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And turnpilces threaten to compleat my doo 5 
_ WIFE. Well, for the turnpike, that will do no hun, 


The roads , they ſay , are n't much the better fort, 


Hut much 1 fear this murrain 5 where will end; $8.4 
For ſure, the cattle did our door befriend., 


Oft have I prais d them 2 as they ſtalk'd along, | 
Their fat the butchers pleas· d » but me their dung. 


O. P. See, what 2 Little dab of dirt is here ! 
But yields all Warwick more ? O tell me 5 where >. 
Lo, where this ant - like hillack ſcarce is ſen,” 


Heaps upon heaps and loads on loads have been: TR 


Bigger and bigger the proud dunghill grew 5 
*Fill my diminish'd houſe was hid/ from Mia ; 


. WIFE. Ah, gafſer Peflel, what brave. days were thoſe, | 


When higher, than our houſe , our muck hill roſe! 


The growing mount I rie we'd with joyfut eyes, 


And mark'd, what each load Added to its bre. 
; Wrapt in its fragrant ſteam we often fats, , 

And to its pries held delightful char, 2 1 60 
| Nor did I ne er neglect my mite to pay, | 


To ſwell the goodly heap from day to day. | 


$ 
*. 


For this each morn TI plied the ſtabbed - ms, 
: Till I ſcarce hobbled eber my furrow'd. room. 
For this 1 ſquat me on my hams ach vibe, e 
: And mingle profit ſweet with ſweet delight. | 
: A cabbage once 1 bought, but ſmall the colt . 


G xy ©. #' 
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ior do I  rhidk, the PIN all was en, . on 4 
Again you ſold its well digeſted ſtore, he Fo 
To dung the garden , where it grew 'befote. | 
0. P. Vw ino the boys and boy - like fellows | 

jeer dj, | „ 
And at the ſervenger s employment ſneet d, | 
Yet then at night content 1 told my gains V 
And thought well paid their malice and my pains. | 
Why toils the merchant, but to ſwell” his ſtore? 0 
| Why craves the weatthy londlord {tin for more? 1 the fs 
Why will our pentry fetter. *thade and lie, / 2 3; al 
ha pack the cards, and What &\e call t the aier 

1, all the pleaſing. paths of gain purſue 7 
And wade thro thick and thin, as we folk mw} 
Sweet is the ſcent, „ that from advantage ſprings's » 
And nothing dirty „ that good intereit brings. | 5 
"Tis this , chat cures che feandal and the ſell? | 
The reſt — e'en let our learned betters tell. 2 Ds 2 
WIFE. When goody Dobbins call'd me filthy bear, „ 12 N 
And namꝰ d the kennel and the ducking chair , OS; e 
With patience I cou'd hear the ſcolding quean , 8 : 1 
For ſure, 'twas dirtineſs , that kept. me clean. Ig . 0 1 
Clean was my gown on ſundays tho not firie, 8 1 8 
Nor Miſtreſs n my ſo white as mine, I: N 3 
A slut in fille or Kerſey is the ſame, WR: e THER «4 * 
Nor ſweeteſt always is the fiaeſt dame» 1 
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Thus wail' they pleaſure paſt and preſent carey 
While the ſtarv d hog joind his complaint to theirs, 
Tao full his grunting, different ways the tend, 
To Welt - gate one , and one to. Cotton end. 
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Steuz TOP? ro er hour $ 
1 5 Do various hearts ſurpriſe 5 
In Stella's ſoul lies all her power 1 5 
And Flavia's in her 7% 3 . 


- 
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More boundleſs Flavia's conqueſts | are 5 
And Stellas more confin'd; | FR Is 
All can diſcern., 2 face, that's fair „ . 3 


But few a lovely mind. Ir 
6, 3 „ | V 
Stella like Britain- 5 monarchs reiens ; V 

. | Per cultivated lands: | 1 
Like eaſtern tyrants F lavia digs; „ | U 
To rule o'er barren fands. * 
| 5 T hen boaſt not, Flavia , thy fair face, | 5 J * 
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Thy charms will every day decreaſe } 
Each day gives Srella more. wh 5 =? / 
S . 5 . N : | 5 Dr. D m4 3 a 


Mr. Gay' Bpiraph. 


Wa then ! poor Gay lies under e 
+ Co there s an end of honeſt Jack : 6 


\ 


Fo litrie juſtice here he found, CV 
»Tis ten to one, he 1 ne er come back. 


Y 


Tope. 


A Song. 
Since overy charm on earth's combine! 
In Cloe's face, in Cloe 8 mind . 
Why was I born, ye gods , ty 0s | 
What robs me of we Upon 

ENT Eo I. - 
Until abs fatal maple A | 
ay heart was airy , blfth and * „ 
Could ſport with every ad but one, , 
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8 rn to the darkſome filent grove * | 4 
Reſlecking on the pains of love, Vö»'nng 18 
And enyy every clown, 1 * 9 5 
110 the ſweets of of liberty. . N 


— 
— 


Then chin, dear cide, ere too ate , Fo 


2 - Thar death. mult be my hapleſs f fate I 

I love and von do not agree, WES 1 1 | 
To ſer — at * liberty. : 8 . 
we n follow Hymen' 8 9 1 nin, 5 
And every idle cate disdainn, 8 5 = 
And live in fees rranquillity , „ „ 
Nor wish for greater liberty. Bs 

- : 8 Thompſbn. . 


on the Lotrery. 


Were facred conſcience held hos awful court 4 
Now blinded fortune makes mankind her ſport. 
vy turns she changes the de ceptive ſcene: 
No. ſmiles adorn, now ſfrowns deform ker mien. 
Now hills of gold she ſets in open light,” 5 
Now clouds appear, and mock the cheated. None 
The ſens of merit e with her clouds she rules, be 


„%% pore 2d And 
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and bids her ſpreading ſun ch ohine on. fools 

But vain is all her ever ·ſtudious care, . 
To lift up fools, thay were unknown before 3 . 

Their exaltation makes” the public ſtare, 75 55 

And an their follies a ata the more. 


The Character of .a good Parſon., . 


- 


ber from Chaucer, „ 5 enlarged. 


A - Pale was. of the 1 en, . 5 ; be 
An awful, 8 reverend and religious man: 1 
His eyes diffus'd a venerable grace: e ; 250 
And charity itſelf was in nis face: ; > 22% 
Rich was his ſoul „though his attire was poor, 15 8 | 
(As God had cloth'd: his. own embaſſadot) / J 
For ſuch on earth his bleſs d Redeemer 3 e 
Of fixty years be ſeem'd > and well might un „ 
To fixty more, but that ne liv'd. too a ho 3 1 


HY Refind himſelf to ſoul, to eurb the ſenſe," 4 
And made almoſt a fin .of abſtinence, SE SO 


Yet had his aſpect 3 of ſevere REES © 7 5 
But ſuch a face, as promis d him fincers 1 e PLes 
Nothing ceſery'd or ſullen was to ſee, » apart 15-7 
But ſweet regards and, pleaſing. Hanckity : t Ws N 35 


Ketzer's choice Vol. ws. om < "2 ob al 
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Bs Mild was his. accent „and his action free. "= 
42 With eloquence innate his tongue was arm'd : 
Tho' ; harsh the precept, yet the preacher 'charm'd ; 
For, letting down the golden chain from high , 
He drew. his audience upward to the Ky $247 
And oft with noly hymns he charm' d their ears, 
(A muſic more melodious than the ſpheres.) 
5 For David left him + when he went to reſt, 
| 4 a Iyre, and after him ne ſung the beſt. 
ET > He bore his great commiſſion in his look: 
8 But ſweetly temper d awe, and ſoften'd all, he, ſpoke 
5 He preach'd the joys of heav'n and pains of hell, 
And warn'd the ſinner with becoming zeal, 
But on eternal mercy. lov'd to dwell, | 
| He taught the goſpel rather than the "HL | 
AY . And fore d himſelf to drive, but loy'd to draw; 
bk, For fear but freezes minds: but love, like heat, 
Exhales the ſoul ſublime , to ſeek her native ſeat. 
3 To threats the ſtubborn ſinner oft is hard, 
f Wrap'd in his crimes, . againſt the' ſtorm prepar'd 
But when the milder beams of mercy uy = 
He melts , and throws his cumb'rous. cloak away. 
| Lightnings and thunder (heav'n's OR 
7; > Bs narbingers before th* Almighty fly. © 
FI. Thoſe bur proclaim his ſtile, and diſappear : Fo 
"The Killer . fueceeds, oy and God is nere. 
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The tythes „ his parish redly: paid, ne PO 
But never ſu d „For curs'd with bell and books, = 
With patience bearing wrong, but off ring none, 
Cince every man is free to loſe his own. 
rhe country - churls, according to their kind, 
(Who grudge 'their dues, and love to be behind) 
The leſs he ſought his off rings „ pinch'd che more, 
And prais'd 2 prieſt, contented to be poor. 
| Yer of his little he had ſome to ſpare, 
To feed the famish'd, and as clothe the bare; 


For mortify'd he was to that degree, a N 


A poorer” than himſelf he wou'd not ſee. | 
True prieſts „ he ſaid, and preachers of the word. 
Were only ſtewards of their" ſovereign Lord: 
Nothing was theirs, but all the public ſtore, any 
Intruſted riches to relieve the poor, 12 N 
Who, Shou' d they ſteal for want of his relief, 
He judg'd himſelf accomplice with the thief. 

Wide was his parish „not contracted cloſe * 
In ſtreets, but here and there 2 aragtliag houſe. 
Yet ſtill he was at hand without requeſt, 
To ſerve the fick, to ſuccour the diſtreſs'd POP 
Tempting on foot. alone without affright 10 | 
The dangers of a dark tempeſtuous night. 255 

All this the good old man perform'd alorie 5 
Nor ſpar d his Pains 3 35 for curate he had none: 
DEE Funk $4 


\ 


And from the prowling wolf redeem'd the prey, , 


For this by rules ſevere his life he ſquar d, 


4 The worldly pomp of prelacy defpis'd. 


— 


Nor durſt he truſt VN” oo with tis « care, 
Nor rode himſelf to Paul's the public fair,” 
fo chaffer for preferment with his gold, : 
Where bishoprics and finecures are fold, 
But duly watch'd his flock by night and day, 


And hungry ſeat the wily fox away. 

The proud he tam'd, the penitent ne cheat d, 
Nor to rebuke the rich offender fear'd. | 
His preaching much, but more his practice wrought, 
5 (A living ſermon of the truths, he taught.) $ 


= That all might ſee the doctrine A which they heard; 
For prieſts , he faid , are patterns for the reſt, 
The gold of heav'n, "wii bear the God e 
Nut when the precious coin is kept unclean , , 
The Sovereign 8 image is no longer ſeen. 
Tf they be fout, on whom the people truſt, ä 
Wel may the baſes braſs contract ruſt. 
The prelate for his holy like he priz'd 


His Saviour came not with Aa gawdy. how, , 
5 Nor was his kingdom of the world below 1 - 
Patience in want and poverty of mind, 
Theſe marks of church and churchmen 10 © deſign . 

And Pg taught / , and ein left behind. 1 


% —— 


weht well become St. peter 8 ſucceſſor 2 8.7 


He took the time, when Richard was depos d, Sent, 


Where all ſubmitred , f none the battle try'd, 


73M 17 5 
he crown 5 "he wore „ Was of the pointed thorn: 7 3 
n purple he was crucify d, not born. 1 N 
They, who contend for place and high degree „ 
are not his ſons „ but thoſe of Zebadee. 3 

Not but ne knew, the figns, of earthly pow'r 


The holy father betas: 2 double reign 3 by 
The prince may keep his pomp, the ficher wall oY 


| 4; Ds”. . e 
och was the Saint, who shone with every grace, _ 
eſlecting, Moſes = like, his Maker's fie edt 4a. 5g 1 be 
God ſaw, his image Ude was expreſs'd, | | . 5 Mi 


And his own work as in creation bleſs'd, | | 
The tempter ſaw him too with envious eye, 
And, as on Job, demanded leave to tr y. 


And high and low with happy Harry clos'd. Pie 

This prince, tho' great in arms, the prieſt withſtood: 

Near though he was, yet not the next of blood. 5 

Had Richard unconſtrain d refign'd 1 the throne: © 1 

A king can give no more, than is his on: © ed 9 5 7 

The title ſtood _entail'd , had, Richard had 2 ſon. 1 
Conqueſt, an odious name, Was laid aide: 


* 


The ſenſeleſs plea of right by providence | 
Was by 2 flatt' ring prieſt invented fince, FFF 


0 2 
py es 
” 
i 5 
5 * 
8 , e's 
- ** 
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nd: laſts no Mae than * + profil: y 
But juitifies the next, who comes in play. 
The people's right remains: let thoſe, who dare, 
Diſpute their pow'r 5 when they"the' judges are. 
le join'd not in their choice, becauſe he kney, | 
Worſe might and often did from change enſue. 
Much to himſelt ne tnought, but little OY 0 5 
And, undepriv' d, his beneſſce forſook. 4 
Now through. the land his care of ſouls " 
| ſtretch'd, ; FEE 


— 


: 


And like 2 primitive Apoſtle preach'd 7 
Still chearful „ ever conſtant to his call, 
By many follow'd, 10 d by moſt, admir'd by. all, 
With what ne begg'd, his brethren he reliev'd, 
And gave the charities , hieſelf receiv'd, ' 

Gave, while he taught, and edify'd the more, 
Becauſe ne shew'd by proof, *twas eaſy to be poor. 
Hille went nog with the crowd to ſee 2 Shrine," 
But fed us by the way with food divine. 


In deference to his virtues 1 forbear 8 ; 4 


to Shew you , what the reſt in orders were: 


2 This brilliant is ſo ſpotleſs and ſo bright , 
He needs no foil, bur Shines by his own babe 


A 


| | Dryden 


re, 


The, RK „ 
RES / 5 

An open heart, 2 generous mind "I 
But paſſion's slave 5 and wild a5 wind „ 
in theory a judge of right, | 
Though banish'd from its practice quite, 
do looſe, ſo proſtitute of ſoul, 
His nobler wit becomes the tool 
Of every importuning fool ,- 
A thouſand virtues miſapply d, 
While reaſon floats on paſſion's tide” 27 
The ruin of the chaſte and fair _— 
The parents curſe ,- the virgin 8 nare „ 
Whoſe falſe. example leads aſtray L 
The young, the thoughtleſs and the ey. 
vet left alone to cooler thought, ; 
He knows » he ſees, he feels Kis fault. 
He knows his fault „ he feels, he views , 5 
Deteſting, what he moſt purſues : 
His judgment tells him „ all his gains = 
For fleeting joys are laſting pg FO 
Reaſon with "appetite. contending Yak: | 
Repenting ſtill, and ſtill offending , 5 
Abuſer of the gifts of nature 3 
A wretched ſelf condemning creature, „ 
He paſſes | o'er life” $ ill - trod tage , 

; „ 


"A 8 


And dies, in youth the prey of age, Ry 

' The ſcorn, the pity, of the wiſe, 
Who love. 8 lament. him — and deſpiſe ! | 
„„ By a . in Neu "England, 


wv 


W 9 * „ ant — 


In Imitation of Shenſtone. 9 


Cu the boſom of Laura be cold? 

5 Can she falſely abandon her friend? 
5 55 Can the love, she ſo oft did unfold, | 

Oh, can it be now at an end? 
=: Fair eruth ſeem d to "WT from her eye „ 
E ir \ Senſibility glow'd on her check, 
n she left me, methought, ; with a den: 1 

But perhaps. ie was all a miſtake. 

„ „ 135 ö 
5 Perhaps she ber feign'd to n ; 
E | Taat praiſe , she ſo Jreetly: could W 
2 Perhaps — but it cannot be ſoy. 


For TP Laura could never deceive. 


— 


16 
- FE! 


oh, eaſe my "Fond bens of i its pain! * a | 
Convince me , you full can be true! ; 


* id ö - » \ 
7 a8 EW > 
. * 


HEM. *) Ediab, Mag, Jan. 1775. 
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The delightful ah again VC 
Win Engaging perſuaſion. tener! Ne Os 4M 
v e 1 


On the 1 2 5 of 1 "+ +," ol 


A, length, my n „ the feaſt of life is o er: 771 : 5 2 
I've eat ſufficient — and I'll drink no more. k 5 5 
My night i is come, I've ſpent a jovial day: ” d 
Tis time to part „ but oh ! what is to pay? Fe. 


"A Farewell 


Or have 1 . but now at t I ind, f 80 Ir x 0 
Why thoſe, that die, men ſay, they do depart. "= 


Depart ! z word ſo gentle to my mind . 
. did ſeem to paint death's a 2 


, 
. 1 
\ CF 


| But now the ſtars with. their ſtrange courſe 40 bind 
Me one to leave with whom 1 leave my heart: 
I hear 2 cry of ſpuis faint and blind, 


T hat parting thus | my Chiefeſt part I part. o HE 


— 


| part of: my life , the loathed pun to- me, 5 


Tives to impart my — oy ſome "breath; "in 


” g * 
1 | \ FB 
5 


N — 


But that good part, wherein all comforts be, 5 

| Now dead, doth ewe: i departure is a death. 

188 worſe than death , death's mes both woe and 
| joy: 

From joy I part, fill living in annoy. 5 

| | s Sidney, 


\ 


Phill 8 Reſolution. 


| Slaves their liberty require 4 
5 They hope no more to gain: 
ERR But Jou not only that deſire, 

N Ed, But ak. che pow'r to reign. 


N msk, how unjuſt 2 ſuit you make VV 
85 DF | The you will ſoon decline: 5 

1 Your freedom , when 5 ou pleaſe, 5 pry: , take * 
1 But trespaſs not on mine. 

No more in vain, Alcander , crave, : 

; I neer will grant the thing, 
. That he, who once has been my slave, - 


Ts 1 Should ever be my king. 5 


* Bulfineh | in | Town.” | 


- \ 
Han to the blackbird's Mead note 5 1 2 | 5 
| Sweet usher of the vocal throng ! - 5 eee 5 
Nature directs his warbling throat, | ?. 7 xr 
And all, hos Rear: admure the fongs TN ; 3 
; So 
Yon bulfinch with nawary'd tone = | g 
of cadence harsh and accent $hrill , "ll 
Has brighter plumage „ to atone ; | 
For want of harmony and Skill. e 9. 5 a} 
Yet diſcontent with nature's . 1 155. 3 
Like man, te mimic art he flies, | 9 | © 39) ON 
On opera- pinions hoping ſoon e 5 / 
Unrivall'd ge Shall mount the Skies, CO ny | a | 
And while, to pleaſe. ſome courtly Ara | O Y 5 
He one dull tune with labour learns, , 
A well - gilt cage , remote from air, Th . 
And faded e is all, he earns. 0 
Go, hapleſs Spee till. repeat Ee + N N 15 ** 


The ſounds » Which nature never tavghd? ; 35 
Go, liſtening fair ! and call them fweet: 5 TS 7.7. | 
5 Becauſe . know them dearly baughs. we W 1 


124 
Unenry'd, both, Eo, hear and ng 
Tour ſtud v*d- muſic o'er and o'er , 
| Whilſt 1 attend th' inviting ſpring 
| . In fields „ where birds unfetter'd ſoar. 

80 a 18 82 of guality 4 


% —_— 


Jeu TEſprir. ip 


1 lately Mak „ no man alive 
be Could e 'er improve paſt forty five, „ 
oe And ventur'd to aſſert it. _” X 
The obſervation was not new, 8h 
But ſeem'd to me fo juſt and true, 
That none could controvert it. 
— The following Jeu 4 Eiprit was the production 
of the prefent Dean of Derry „Dr. Barnard, 
who advanced in converſation with Sir Joshus 
Reynolds and other wits, that he thought , no 
man could improve, when ne had pass 'd the 
age of 45. Sam. Johnſon , who was in compi 
ny, with his uſual elegance and poliched gra- 
ces immediately turn'd round to the facetious 
Dean „and told him, that he was an inſtance 
to che contrary 5 for that, there was great room 


„ No, Sir I ſays Johnſon , | is mob; cf 
Thar s your miſtake, and I can shew 16 
| An inſtance , ir; you duubt ie 
You: Sir, who are. near forty WIEN 
May much- improve, 'tis not too late, 
: I wish you'd ſet about it. 0 | 


Encourag'd Wr to mend my faults , 


I turn'd his counfel in my-thoughts RE, 5 oe 


Which way E should apply it: 2 


Leine and wit ſeem'd paſt. my reach; | 

For who can learn, when none will tat $4 | 
And wit — T could not buy it. . 

Then come , 17 friends, "nnd; try your a DES 


You can improve me, if you wilty l 
(My books are at a diſtance.) | 

With you In live and learn, and then, | 

09008 of books , 1 shall read men: 2 e : 
* lend me your aſſiſtance. a 


* . by } 7 
8 ; 1 6 [ - 


for 8 is h him (the Dean); and wished, 
he'd- ſer about it, upon which the Dean the 


next day ſent the following elegant bagatelle to 
Sir Joshua Reynolds and the ſame company. 


% ns 320 
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Dear Knight of SIRE , *) reach me, bo. 
To ſuffer with unraffled brow . 


And ſmile ſerene like thine 


RES "The jeſt uncouth, or truth ſevere: „ 


To ſuch Ii turn my deteſt” er, l 

And calmly drink my wine. 0 

| Thou fay'ſt, not only kill is. gain'd, ] 

JBaur genius too may be attain'd $ 

: fg | By ſeudious imitation: | 
Thy temper mild, thy genius fine 1 

5 . In copy, till I make thee mine 8 5 ' 1 

| | By conſtant application. l 
| Thy art of pleaſing teach me., Garrick, | 

A 


Et Thou, ) who reverſeſt odes pindaric . 
A ſecond time read o'er. . ND 


5 Sir Josh. Reynolds. 
3 11; 855 This alludes to Mr. Garrick's dri "reverſed 
2 few ſtanzas of à pindaric ode upon 2 gentle- 
mans aſſerting „that all Pindaricks might be 
- "4 „treated in 'the ſame. manner and be equaly in- 
5 telligible. nut ſo far from Ir. Garrick's hz 
. *ving the leaſt intention of ridiculing cither the 
; ode or the author 5 that he had before expreſſed 


"© # 


oh! could we read thee backward too — 
Laſt thirty years thou should ſt review "TEN 
And, charm us thirty more. $64 : $6 


: " . N 2 
{ 1 a » ” * x 7 


If I have thoughts , and can't expreſs em, Wt and 
Gibbons Shall teach me, how to dreſs em 
In terms ſelect and terſe , 5 - 
Jones teach me modeſty and greek, _ | . Lady, 
Smith , how to think, Burke, how to ed 
And Beauelere to converſe. gp, 80 
Let Johnſon teach me, now to hes. MAE. 1 55 
In faireſt light each barrow'd grace — | 
From him 111 learn to write, 
copy his clear familiar dyle, -- 
And from the roughneſs of his bile . 
Grow like himſelf — polite. 


f 


Barnard, 


* . 


* 


his 2pprobation of it, without knowing at the 
time , who wrote it. „„ I ans. 


* 


- \ 

I How ſweet and pleaſing © are y's charms 

95 When I'm repos'd within, thy arms ! | 
No loſs or croſs or care 1 know , 


And equal deem both high and low. l 
The ſrailes and frowns of friend and foe,” | 
Unleſs when buſy dreams invade 2 
But being dreams they quickly fade E 

As quick as Shadows in the shade, 

And peace in downy car ſucceeds "IE 
| Slow drawn by ſoft lethargick ſteeds, 

Thar ſweetly nod, but ſcarcely move, 

K bf Like ſome young parting pair in love. | 

OE ee OO ET ONE POW 


"The fielt gift. 


. , the 5 of © our «a , 
—- S A lovely. blooming youth, 

3 : | In whoſe unſpotted boſom reigns. 

L „ „„ Fair \ virtue > love. and truth, 

N 5 ; One evening, fitting by my fide RE 
1 Took from nis lovely breaſt 


4 


A glowing blush o'erſpreads- my face, 


While I this truth impart 2 
duſt, as he gave the flow'r alas 


- 


He ſtole my. virgin heark. | 


4 


Then with 2 ſweet engaging air 

From affectation free, 

ſho! lovelier Arabel was there, 
| Preſented it to me. 


Fl 


4 fragrant flow'r, in all the pride 
_ Of blooming beauty dreſs'd "ho 


— 


a4 


Yet need 1 binn ned. pure and chaſte 


Is my unblemich'd flame , 


Nor dwells there in my guiltleſs breaſt 


Still © in my "henrk, the rend'reſt love... 
For this fair youth 1 Had: 
Nor time , nor abſence can remove 

His image from wy mind, 


A wish deſerving blame. 


7 


— 


# 


1 H. 0 how the nightingales on every r 


. 
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35 Turkish Ode of Medibi. 7 


Hail in wild notes the ſweet return of May! 
The gale that o er yon waving almond blows, 
Ihe verdant bank with filver bloſſoms ſtrows. 
The ſmiling ſeaſon decks each flowery glade: 
Be gay I too ſoon the flowers of ſpring will fade, 
What gales of fragrance ſcent the vernal air! : 
; Hills, dales and woods their lovelieſt mantles Wear 
Wo knows, what cares await that fatal day, 
E When ruder guſts shall banish gentle May? | 
Evn death perhaps our valleys will invade » 
Be gay ! too ſoon the flowers of . will fade, 


The tulip now its varied hue bes EEE. 
And Sheds , like Ahmed's ye , celeſtial rays. | 
Ah 1 nation ever faithful 7 ever true oo 8 
The joys of youth, while May invites, pures! 
Will not theſe notes your timorous minds perſuade? 
Be gay! too ſoon the flowers of ſpring will fade, 4 


\, 


» Poems confiſting chiefly of translations from In 
aflatick languages. © London 1777. 8. 5 


: 4 275 * * 
| - 2 k 1 Py 
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The ſparkling dewdrops 0? er the lilies" play he 

| Like orient pearls , or like the beams of day. 

If love and mirth your wanton thoughts engage | ; 
Attend , ye nymphs! (2 poets words are ſage) 
While thus you ſit beneath the trembling 10 PAY D Bug 1 

Be gay! too ſoon the flowers of ſpting will ade. 


1 * 28 
- i et % > * 
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The fresh 1 blown roſe like Zeineb's cheek 0 appears D | 


When pearls, like dewdrops „glitter in her ears. AY 
The charms of . ay once are ſeen and paſt, | | 
And nature ſays: ey are too ſweet to ron 5 7% 2 „ 


80 blooms the roſe, and ſo the blushing maid 

Be 2270 too ſoon the flowers of "ſpring will fade. o 
60 yon anemonzes their Maxes unfold, 

With rubies flaming and with living gold! 

While cryſtal showers from weeping clouds deſcend, * 
Enjoy the preſence of thy tuneful friend. KR 
Now, while the wines are brought, the ſofa's lay'd 15 4 


Le 62 2 oo ſoon the flowers w TONE will Ree” il 


% 


The plants no more are + dried, 3 the meadows ; dead * — 2 
No more *. roſe bud hangs ! ner penſive head : 4 LR 
The Shrubs revive in valle 5s, meads and bowers „ | 
And wow, Kalk is h WE: room ON e »h 


PERS + 
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| „ 
In algen robes each pack lands array'd 2 "Ip 
Be gay! too ſoon the flowers of ſpring will fade, 


: 
ou, L 


| Clear drops each morn impearl the Toſe's bloom Ry 
And from its leaf the Zephyr drinks perfume. 
The de wy buds expand their lucid ſtore: wy f oy 
| Be this "your wealth , ye damſels: : ask no more. 
Though wiſe men envy, and though fools upbraid, 
Be gay! too. ſoon the flowers of ſpring win fade. 


wa 1— 1 1 


- The dew drops, ſprinkled by mvs gale, 3 
Are chang'd to eſſence, ere they reach the dale. 
The mild blue Sky 2 rich pavilion ſpreads | 
Without our labour o'er our favour d heads. 

"tes others toil in war, in arts or trade: Fes | 

_ bay! too ſoon. the flowers. « of Jprivg will fade. | 


* - 


We Late > thorny winter. child the Wilen air, : 

; Till Soliman aroſe ; „ and all was fair. „ 
Soft in his reign the notes of love reſound * 
And pleaſure” s roſy cup goes freely round. 5 

Here on the ban, which e vines o'ershade, | 

73 Be gay! too Joon. me Nowers: of Ent will fade. 


RS 11 , : ? * - 


"May & this td. 5 8 age to abe remain, 5 : 
A une memorial of his 1 train. 5 


— ö _ 
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come, charming maid, 40 hear thy poet ng, RES 
Thyſelf the roſe , and he the bird of ſpring. 

Love bids him fing, and love will be obey d: 

Be 525 too ſoon the flowers of "hand 3 will fade, | 


A song. 


1 Rill has e of ay ſea, 
From whence his mother me 

No time his Slaves from doubt can free, „ 
Nor give his n DO: 


They are becalm'd i in geareft days , , 

| And in rough * toſt: 5 

They wither under cold delays „ LY 15 95 ; 
Or are in rempeſts loſt. | e 


„ — * 


onewbile whey l. ſeem to touch the port, „ 
Then ſtraight” into the main - ? LES . 
Some angry wind in cruel ſpore N 
Ihe veſſel drives again. 5 
At firſt disdsin and pride they fear, | 
Wich if 8 chance to 3 . 


: * 


8 4 4 
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| Rivals and falſehood ſoon appear 
I In a my creidful dre. 
of ſuch degrees to joy 3 come 9 Y 
And are ſo long withſtood : | 
So 8915 they receive the ſum, , | 
It hardly does them good. 


"Tis cruel to prolong a pain, 

| And to defer a joy, 

Believe me $ gentle celemene, 1 
offends the wioged boy. _ 
„„ 1 5 ON 

: An hundred thouſand oaths your fears 

e Perhaps would not remove 7 

| And, af I gaz d a thouſand years, 

1 could not deeper love. | dg 


Sedley. 


The monument of a 1 maiden lady, 


who died at, Bath, and i is there interred. 


7 
bg 4 


Below this marble monument is id 5 | 
All, that heav'n wants of this celeſtial maid. 
f Preſerve , 0 acre tomb , thy truſt  confign'd : 


* 


The 2010 was made on pra for the. mind 1 


/ 


and she wou'd loſe, if at the latter day EDS 
One atom cou'd be mix'd of other clay. 

Such were the features of her heav'nly face, „5 

Her limbs were form'd with ſuch harmonious grace , 


go faultleſs was the frame, as if the whole 


Had been an emanatjon of the ſoul, 
Which her own inward ſymmetry reveal'd , 
And like 2a picture $hone , in glaſs anneal'd, 
Or like the ſun eclips'd with shaded light, 
Too piercing elſe , to be ſultain'd by ſight. 


Each thought was viſible , 4 that rolb'd within 575 


i 


As through a cryſtal caſe. the figur d hours are ſeen , 75 


And heav'n did this transparent vel. provide. 

Becauſe She had no guilty thought to hide. | 
All white, a virgin - faint, she ſought:he Skies 3 5 
For marriage, tho”. it. ſullies not it dies. Ny 1 
High tho” her wit, yet humble was ner mind * 

As if She cou'd not, or she wou'd, not find, 

How much her worth tranſcended all her kind. 

vet she had learn'd ſo much of heav'n below, A 
That, when arriv'd, she ſcarce nad more to know, * 
But only to refresh the former tint „ | 'D 
And read her. maker in à fairer print. 75 

So pious, „ as She had no time to ſpare 4 15 


For human thoughts, but was cpa to prey r . 
5 75 MES, 


— * 


Yer i in ſuch Ans the paſs the day 5 3 
5 | Tas wond'rous , how she found an hour. to pray, 
A foul ſo calm, it knew not ebbs or 10 "EN 

| Which paſſion cou'd but curl, not discompoſe, 

1 "A female ſoftneſs with a manly mind, | | 
+ 5 A daughter duteous and a ſiſter kind, 2 1 5 
N In ſickneſs n and in N refgn'd. | | 


\ Dryden, © | 
= = 
\ mop eronnyn———_— pq b 
3 's 0 n 's | 
? T4 As on 2 ns day wg 0 | Wo 
1 . 75 : | In the greenwood Shade I lay, — | 
þ EET The maid „ chat 1 hv, e 8 
* . As her fancy mov'd , 
8 came ee forth that ways „„ 


„ 5 And as he e paſſed wy 5. 

E- 55 5 With 2 ſcornful glance of her eye — 
2h What 2 Shame, quoth wrote 5 
x For a ſwain muſt it be, LM 

* e e TIO loon ror to WF: 

Do ee And coſt thou nothing” n 5 8 AS 
5B | . Pan our ING "ee decreed, 5 3 5 1 


» 
* 
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What a prize to ay | | 
| Shall be given away | e 


% 


' To the ſweeteſt hepherd's reed? - | 3 02 3 


” 
) N F : # x 
ER 1 . : 8 
p \ 7 a , | 
> ** = 
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There's not 2 ſingle 3 8 75 5 e tet 5 ng : 
| Of all this fruitful plain 
But with hopes and fears wm e „ 5 
Now buſily prepares e CERA 25 * 


The bonny boon to gain, PZ Og ets 


# - 9 * 
; — 75 4 : k 
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. Shall another maiden thine | 
In brighter array than thine 2 EY - N 300 oY 


up, up, dull ſwain! . „ 
2 EN 5 >the > TE _ 


Tune thy pipe once again, © + OY 
And make the garland mine} 


» 
. 4 1 f 
n - : 

* x " . 


Alas my love, 1 eres 5 * e x 
| What avails this courtly pride? . = ng = 
Since thy dear deſert 2 5 5 5 6 8 5 ; 3 
be writzen/ in my hr. oY 


* 


b ; 7 
4 1 n . | > Wd - 2 
at is all t world be 2 % - 
R 4 a . 4 f Fi . OL 
1 * a % 5 , | 6; ” 
* 1 I 8 * 4 0 ; ” s 2 - 3 : AW 
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In this homely: roſſer gray, V 


* 1 . 


Than the nymphs of our groens T 


* 
* 
*: 
* 
# 
— 
4 


| Ae? 80 eim dd ſo. sheen, e ; v 
Or the — 885 of 2. | T 
„ > e Bi 
What to my BRL > ED 35 
And deny thee a filken gown, A 
My own dear maid! - + Is 
: Be contentiwith this shade 
And shepherd all thy own. FI 2 
No 5 a U 
; 5 ww Aram int ; 
"A near 2 weeping rig rectin's CEE 5 
: The beauteous Araminta pin'd 5 8 x 


And mourn'd a falſe eee youth Fo 
| While dying echo's caught the found, | 
3 And ſpread the ſoft complaints around ** IE 
=P Of broken vows and alter'd e 


* 


414141 oo my ——2— 


fon 


An aged ahephioad heard hu moan, 
And thus in pity” s kindeſt tone 

_ Addreſs'd the loſt deſpairing maid 2 2 
Ceaſe » ceaſe „ unhappy fair to grieve 5 
5 For found tho Greet F: can ne er relieve. 
5 oY A n heart , by love at d. 


1 
k / \ 
3&4 F | = oh 


' 8 


Why thouldft thou waſte fach precious chowers A | 
That fall like dew on whiter'd flowers , \ ; 
But dying Raffi ion ne'er reſtor'd? FFF 


In beauty's ire is no bm ß; ng BY 4 
And woman, either. slave or queen, pe = | 
Is quickly ſcorn'd, when not ador . e a 


Thoſe liquid pearls from either eye VVV 


. y 
Which might an eaſtern empire buy, 5 
Unvalued here and fruitleſs tau; . 
No art the ſeaſon cen rene 


When love WAY young and Damon true, 5 | 5 | 3 128 . 
No tears 2 wandering heart recall. „ | 
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caſe , ceaſe. to grieve , thy tears are vin: . FE 1 E 
Should thoſe fair orbs in drops of rain > peg). $0 4 
vie with 2 weeping ſouthern Sky? e K CE * 3 | 3 
For hearts 0˙ ercome with love and grief 4 7/509 


"WE 2 Fig 44 > 3 I 12 : 
All nature yields but one en VVV 
Die, e Anmigta, die! Tin Dh TY en, 7 ĩͤ 7 
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SE on Wedlock. a 


| N, o more, © Rome 5 wy „ creed defend „ 
No more for ſeven facraments contend : 
Each wedded wretch can readily 'confute | 
Thy boaſted. arguments. in this diſpute. | . 
For all, by ſad experience taught 5 proclaim, . 
| Penance and e are the ä N 
| VVV B 


2 | ae. 


pidure of the domeſtie life and Mannen ; 
© Zh of the ancient knights. 


e was 2 young and valiant Wande Sec 1 
sir Eldred was his nme. 
And never did a worthier Wight 
The _ of knighthood claim. 


— 
— 


Wuete gudio Tay her Kc ſends . a 
„ To crown the neighbouring wood, 8 

8 5 The ancient glory of the North, 5 N 5 3 
4 ? Sir MAN'S caſtle Rook.” . 1 

5 The youth | Was rich; as Jen 25 be 7 5, | 
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35 ne” In parrimonial dower P 


And many 2 noble feat- FOE) he HH Ee 1 
Atehiev'd in N and bower, „ 3 


He did not think as ſons have ought „ 

| Whom honour never crown a Ye 1 
The fame, à father dearly bought. | | 
JE | Cou d make the ſon renown d. hn 


Who gallant deeds had done, Sn 
To deeds: of hardihood shou'd . n By 
A brave and. alan ſon. 75 f 55 e 


3 1 > "a 


He better thought, a noble Sire 


The fireſs FOXY IR on , earth VVV 
Without deſert o a 

And every deed of lofty worth | VE | | 
18 but a tax for more. „ TT oe i 


{ 5 i \ ; ; 8 1 i 
. ” b | 


fir  Eldred's hay was good and kind, e 1 8 ; 
Alive to pity- 8 call: * „ 3 | Fe l . 

A crovd of virtues. grac'd his mind Yr 2 2 8 55 . 0 1 2 

He lov'd und. felt for all. 5 — 


\ 
} 


When merit mild: the ſufferer's name, 1 . 
He e ſery'd him chen, 75 0 e 54 
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. And thoſe , who cou'd not prove that claim, 
x Hle thought , they ſtill were men. 


Bot ſacred truth the Muſe compelte, , 


1 Huis errors to impart, > | 
Ft And 8 the Muſe reluctant tells R 
„ : The fault of Eldred's hears; | 
5. Tho! kind and gentle as the dove, » 
„ AS free from guile and art, 
As mild and ſoft as infant love 
The feclings of his WER: 
Yet. ir diſtruſt his thoughts engage 5 
$ F O00 jealouſy inſpires, „ ? 


| His boſom wild and boundleſs rage 1 
„ auger Win e OS 


Not Thule 8 waves Ss wildly bleak, 
in To drown the northern. shore * 
8 Not Etna's entrails fiercer shake, 
Or Scythia's tempeſts roar. 
1 S | 1 
Rs 5 6 Wo 7 vs, . = ö x. 
As when in ſammer's ſweeteſt day, 


To fan the fragrant. morn, 


che Fghing breezes ſoftly lg 
Per fields of e Kb a EN. : 1 


gudden the 1 blaſt uten. ee 
Deforms- che ravag'd fields wot ec ti N 4 

At once the various ruin blends E i 5 5 | 
And all refitieſs yields, e we a 

3 clear his ſtormy Het? ay, : 1 
The ſun of reaſon shone, WE Fei 2 | 


And ebbing paſſions ſunk to ret; Ry 11 
And ons 5 what rage had done 1 


* 


0 then what anguish he berray'd EFF ning rel 


< wn 45 ” 
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His shame how deep , how true! — 
He view'd the waſte „ his rage had made, TINS N f 
hs And shudder d at the view. . „ 1 4 


The meek = WR 3 is e 
Proclaim'd the opening day: e „ 

Up roſe the ſun, to gild the globe, 1 N 
And hail the new - born May 5 


7 


The birds their amorous notes repeat, N = a 1 
And glad tue yermt groves” / OT 


| Their feather'd partners fondly greet FP 7h 1 0 = © 

With _— A foog of love ; Wh 2 | 

When blau ; Eldred walk abroad, Bee LS 
His morning vows to bey. 79955 e 


| And hail the univerſal Lord, . . | 
451 3 Who gave the — dy. 
EE That Saks. he left his woodland glade „ 
3 $4 ILL And journey'd far away; 
3 He 1ov'd , to court the ſtranger shade „ 
: And thro? the lone vale ſtray. | 
Wd | Within the boſom of a Sod; 
I 15 Co By circling hills embrac d, 5 | 
A4 little modeſt manſion ſtood, | | 
ATE Built by the hand of ate. by 
N | . 8 „„ 
While many 2 Ne * „„ 
„ This fafely did endures 5 
rue houſe „ Where guardian virtues duell 3 
1 ſacred = ſecure, - 
of Felantine an rumble Oe, TO : < 3 Th 


/ 


Which 9 at once the ee beate F 
| And ſcreend 3 an n wood. 


[ 5 WJ (5 

As pleas'd ir bent to look,” © © © 

And view'd its ever verdant face OO 
Refle&ted in 2 brook, OS ab, 


The ſmallneſs of the ſtream did well pb. ee e 
| The maſter's fortunes he: 
But little ſtreams may ſerve, to tell, e 
From what a ſource they ue , LA : oo Sa 


This 5 own's: an aged Kuhr 1 5 . IJ 
+) And ſuch à man was he, = 0 - 5 — 
As heaven juſt shews to hams K „„ 0 OS: 7 
To a man shou'd 18 3 

His youth. in many 2 . fought field as oo, | 
> um train'd betimes to wart 5 2 1 | 
His boſom, like a well - worn Shield, N I. 1 
Was e with many A fear, © A | e a 8 2 | 


4244 1 e V 
The vigour of 2 green old age VVV 
„ reverend form did bear, . „ 
Retzer Choice, vol. . VVV 
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And yet, alas! the warrior ſage” 
Had drain'd the dregs of care. 


: And ſorrow more than age can break : 
: And wound Its hapleſs prey: 5 
"Twas ſorrow , furrow'd his firm cheek 4 

And turn d his . locks rey. 5 


| 


One EAT daughter ſooth'd his: cares . $2 ; 
A young and beauteous dame 9 . 

Sole comfort of his failing years . 
. And Birtha was her name. | | | 


g Her heart 2 litele facred Shrine 4 
5 Where all the virtues meet, 
And holy hope and faith divine 1 
Had claim ' d it for their ſeat. kb” 


| She rear'd a fair and fragrant bower 
of wild and ruſtic aste 
And there she ſcreend each f av rite flower 


From "IT. er blaſt, 


And not 2 shrub or plant was airs „ 
But did ſome moral yes: E 


9 i 
* £ 


For wisdom with a father's care 1 8 a 
Was found in every field. | SANs 


e | | vi mene Moore. : 
On a grear houſe, adomed with ſtatues, 
Tie wits are ; thick., » 1 e chin , : 
The gods -without , , the dev en e : 
%% Ame %% | 


Addreſſed to the Rev. Dean Tucker: 


Conte be e man with laſting praiſe B 5 
| + Who firſt contrivd the pin 
To looſe mad horſes from .the chaiſe 5 

eg, fave the necks __ 2 


see; now my prance and bound and p , 
And all controul disdain ! I 1 1 


They bid defiance to the whip, 8 ; . : f LY 9 
And tear the fken rein. r 
ane we try, ir an or ares e "2 


Are able to Ln „ 


yn 


= But, having not plan wm, 


Each, claiming now his nat ral right, 


Ky b * \ 2 | 
: 5 8 1 N ö i 


But hopeleſs , when we and at length, 
That all our hopes fail. 


1 ; 3 


; With ready foot the ſpring we . , 


Out jumps the magic plug, 


Then . diſengag'd from all diſtreſs , „ 


We fit quite ſafe and ſaug. 


The e 1 their a gain'd, 
Bun off full ſpeed GT +” < : 


They run, they Know not whither. | 


| 2 / 
Boys, who love miſchief and a court 1. 


7 


Enjoying the disaſter , - 
" Bawl, ſtop, 'em ! ſtop em ! till they os tac arſe, 
But mean to drive them faſter, ; 


* 5 


; y 4 


| Scorns to obey his brother: * N 
80 they proceed to kick and bite, 5 
| Wy worry 22 5 another, 3 


2 
** 


| Hungry at laſt and blind | and lame, 
OG. at noſe and e 
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BY fufrings grown: extremely tame , ken be 5 | 
And by W wiſe, » G "xi 
With bellies 3 Met, FER ids 
But void of oats and a og 
They both ſneak back, their folly ſee, | ONE | E 
And run no more away. AS ee e | = 
Let all, whe view th' zaftrudive ſcene , „ 
And patronize the plan 9? | 
Cive thanks to Glo®ſter's Honeſt Dean; * 
For , Tucker . thou' re the man. 5 
. Soame Fee. | 
On a young Lady's refuſing ng, to Shew _ 
$a her hand. , 
N, argument Sk Caelia move: 
With ſtrong reluctance ſtill she drove, 3 
Her lovely hand to hide. ot e 
The caſe was plain; she was afraid, 5 : 
Thzt , plac'd in view, it might be ſaid; 
Twas by” Her n, they dy'd. . new _ i 
| | . ee DEN ; Lk 
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5 In 2 fair ſammer's radiant mom | 

A butterfly divinely born, 
"Whoſe lineage dated from the mud 
of Noah's or Deucalion's flood, 


Their balmy odours o 'er his head, 


The Entail.) A Fable. 


D 


Long hov'ring round a perfum'd lawn 8 
By various guſts of odours drawn „ 

At laſt eſtablish'd his repoſe 
On the rich boſom of a roſe. | - 


- — 


— 


The palace pleas'd the lordly gueſt ; : 


— 


What inſect own'd a prouder neſt. * D e 


% 


The dewy leaves luxurious shed 


„ 


And with their filken tapeſtry fold 
His limbs: enthron d on central gold, - 
He thinks the thorns embattled round „ 

To guard his caſtle's lovely mound, 

And all the bush's wide domain des lg 
- Subſerviene to his fancied eie 855 


0 This plans was occaſioned by the author a T 
asked (after he had finished the little caſtle at N 
i Strawberry hill, and adorned it with the po- B. 
traits and arms of his anceſtors) if he did gol E: 
deſign , to entail it on his ur 7 # l 
fe „ . 
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Such A bleſſings: — 6 275 „„ 
Yet in his mind's capacious eye 2 9 | 
e roll'd the change of mortal things, e e, TO 4 
oh common fate of flies and kings.- 8 art — 
With grief he ſaw , how. lands and honours | | 
re apt, to Slide to various. owners, 8 6 * f 
Where Mowbrays dwelt , how grocers dwell, 
bad how. cits buy , what barons fo WO TED, 8 x 


„Great Phoebus, patriarch of my line, IDE. | 8 5 


| Avert ſuch shame from ſons of thine? _ 0 
5 To them confirm theſe roofs ! % he nid, : —Y 
2 then he fore an oath ſo. dread , | a „ — 54 
e ſtouteſt waſp, that wears 2 ſword, Oe 8 
_ trembled, to have heard the word. | 2 e 
„ If law can rivet down entails Fa "BS | 
„ Theſe manors ne' er shall paſs to ſnails. 

„ I fear, — and then he ſmote his ermine - ! 
„ Theſe towers were never built for vermin, ** \ 
v0 caterpillar grovell'd near, | 15 
A ſubtle slow conveyancer, _ _. <h- 41 
Who ſummon'd waddles with his quill, EEE A 


To draw the havghty inſect's will. RS Bn) 
WY None but his heirs muſt own the ſpot +; 8 | 
4 Begotten , or to be begot. 8 a 
n leaf he binde, each bud he ties 
To gps. of eggs of butter flies, "ha 5 1 5 85 
= WE, x 4 80 
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When Glo! how fortune loves to; teaze 8 0f 
\ Thoſe, who would diate her decrees) | 

A wanton boy was paſſing by. 

The wanton child beheld the wi 45 

And eager ran to ſeize the prey 5 

But too impetvous in his play, 
7 Crush'd. the proud tenant of an hour, 
| And ſwept away the manſion - flow'r. 8 


N N Plagiary. 


Moore always miles, whenever 1 recites: S 

3; | le ſmiles, you think, approving what he writes, 

"a And yet in this no vanity is shown; ; . 
E A modeſt man MF like, what's, not his own. 


[ 


1 5 To Lady Winchelſea, : 


- Occaſioned | by four ſatyrical verſes on wo- 
| men $ wit in the rape of wand lock, 


Ia vain you boaſt poetic names of yore, „ 
24 ; And cite thoſe Sappho - s, we admire no more; 
3 Fate doom d the fall of ev'ry female witty | 
; But doom d ie. then BN when firſt ardelia writ, 


* br 4 


. Þ 
* * J 7 _ 4 2 Y 3 2 
% 8 . | | | 
2 % * * # c i F 
" * l n — . f 1 . — 
b — 7 : . 
- * *. * . V , » 4 
\ . < ; *- 4 ; a 
| - 4 
; : 2 7 | 


of all examples, by the world conſeſ ,x 


I knew. Ardelia could not quote the beſt 1 a 
who, like her Miſtreſs on 'Britanniz's throne , 

Fights and ſubdues in quarrels not her W.. 

To write their praiſe, you but in vain eſſay; ; 


Ev'n, while you write „you take that praiſe away . : 5 
Light to the ſtats the fon does thus reſtore, . 
But shines himſelf, till they. are ſeen no more. 1 
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on a Company: of bad] Dancers to good | 


55 Oe e ; * 
ä How ill the motion ; wid hp muſe faits 1 14 4:52 
80 orpheus fiddled — and fo danc'd. the brutes. | 


On the death « of. the ee, of Tavi- 1 


. Sy | e 5 "> | "if 
Thank ere * knew thee mor I ne er chall feel EA 
The keen regret, the drooping friends fuſtain'2 5 „ 
et will 1. _ the a Re tear, F 
ok Occationed by fall from his hotfe. ; 5 5 5 
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And this due tribute to thy memory bring; o 

Not that thy noble birth provokes my ſong, H 

or claims ſuch offering from the Muſes shrine, | 

But that thy on undiſſembling heart Fe 

Thy unaffected manners, all unſtain'd 

| With pride of power and inſolence of wealth y 

Thy probity , benevolence' and truth , . 

(Beſt inmates of man's ſoul !) for ever loſt, 

Cropt like fair flowers in life's meridian bloom, 

Fade Eine in the filent grave. | 

5 0 Bedford! — pardon 1 Muſe unknown, 

7 Smit with thy heart - felt grief, directs her Way 

To ſorrow's dark abode, where thee she views, 

| Thee, wretched fire, and pitying hears thee moum 

Thy Ruſſel's fate. — ,, Why was he thus belov'd ? 

„„ Why did he bleſs my life?“ Fond parent, ceaſe, 

Count not his virtues o'er. — Hard task ! — cal 
7 forth 

| Thy firm F enen of mind. 

Lo! where the shade of thy great anceſtor , 

Fam'd Ruſſel, ſtands, and chides thy. vain e 

His philoſophic ſoul with patience arm'd „ 

And chriſtian virtue, brav'd the pangs of death : | 

Admir'd, beloy'd , he dy'd, (if right I deem) 

Not more lamented than thy virtuous ſon. 

Vet calm thy mind: ſo may the lenient hand 


” of 


8 


. by 
of time, all Poethie time, 3 a 
Heal thy ad Wound, ind cloſe thy days in peace. 
dee, JS the object of his filial love, „„ 
His mother, loſt in tears, laments his doom! | 


Speak comfort to her ſoul, — 


0! from the ſacred fount , where flow the ſtreams - 


Of heavenly conſolation, o! one drop, l 
To den his hapleſs wife, now ſorrow's prey. 
upon her tender frame. — Alas! she faints 
She falls, ſtill graſping in her N 

The picture of her Lord, *) — All- gracious heaven! | 
Juſt are thy ways and righteous thy decrees, 
But dark and intricate'z elſe why this meed 

For tender faithful love? this ſad return . 

For innocence and truth? was it for this , 

By virtue and the ſmiling Graces led, . 
(Fair types of long ſucceeding years of joy) 


) It is reported, that on hearing of her husband's 
death the Marchioneſs took up a picture of him, 
and could not be perſuaded to 8 with, „ or 
c ! Ceaſe looking at it. Cn EE 
*) At the marriage of the Marquis his Lady was 5 
attended by three other Ladies 2 habited like the 


Graces, and bearing za wreath of flowers to the 
altar, | gs 3 | * 7 N 


+ , ng — „ 7 
She twin'd the votive wreath at Hynen' 8 sheine, 
So. ſoon to fade and Gd Vet o! reſlect, 5 
Chaſte partner of his life! you ne'er deplor's 
His alienated heart; (disaſt'rous ſtate ! 

Condition worſe than death ) the facred torch 
Burnt to the laſt its unremitted fires, 


No painful ſelf - reproach haſt thou to feel: "0 


| The conſcious thought of every duty paid , 


This ſweer reflection shall ſupport. thy mind J J 
Be this thy comfort. Turn thine eyes awhile, 
Nor with that lifeleſs picture feed thy woe! 85 
Turn yet thine eyes, ſee, how they court thy ſmiles, 
Thoſe infant pledges of connubial joy ! 

Dwell on their looks, and trace his image there, 
And o! fince heaven, in pity to thy loſs, 

Tor thee one future bleſſing has in ſtore, 

Cherish that tender hope.) — Hear reaſon's voice! 


Hush'd be the ſtorms , that vex thy troubled bene, 


And angels guard thee in the hour of pain. 
Accept this ardent prayer 2 Muſe forgive, 
Who for thy ſorrows draws the penſive ſigh, 


' Who feels thy grief, tho? erſt in frolic hour 


N 11 tun'd- her comic Thames to ' and joy , 9 


25 55 
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9 The Murchionels was then in | her pregnancy: 
= 7) The. new Bath - guide, | | 
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uaskill'd (I ween) in lofty verſe, unus'd 

To plaintive ſtrains , yet by ſoft pity. led, , 

Trembling reviſits. the Pierian vale, | 

There culls each fragrant flower » to deck the tomb, : 
Where generous, Nuſſel lies. 5 
Anſtey. 


i ” 


1 prudent choice. 


When a marry'd Lady 1 ® 
Whoſe beauty was the ready penny, 
I choſe her, ſays he, like old plate, 
Not for the fashion, but the weight. 


Ode to Contentment. 


Hai , fweet Contentment, calm repoſe! 5 
The balm of comfort shed! 

Oh! let me not complain of woes 5 
By thy kind guidance led? 


To thee compaſſion is allied, 
Reyengeful hope unknown: 
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| As thou a — art to pride, , 
| From thee diſcord is flown. | 


Tho' plain and humble be my lot, 
Yet grant me ſtrength of mind: 2 

So shall 1 find » though in a cot, 
Pleaſures the moſt refin'd 3 


With pity Shall behold the great, 
While no rude cares moleſt, 
Nor fond deſire for uſeleſs ſtate 
Diſturb my tranquil breaſt. 

In ſilent glene, in hollow cave 
| And hermit's lonly cell, 

Where winding ſtreams delight to lave, 
| Reflection deigns to dwell. 


Far from the buſtling ſcenes of life, 
35 I wish in peace to reſt 3 | 
Remov 'd from vanity and ſtrife, 
In calm retirement bleſt. 


To me in Gorgon terrors clad, | 
Appear the rash and bold, 


3 3 Fs 
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The vain, the wealthy and the bad 8 T . 
Who thirſt for no- Sh. bur gold. . 5 
With horror ſuch delights beho!d e 25 EY 3 


As deck. the feſtive ſcene , . 
Tho young, am prematurely old, 
Collected, grave, n e 
To thee, 3 , thus I bend 
With meek and humble heart: 
In pity to my pray'r attend , 
And lend thy ſoothing art! | 
Arr. Ann e 


—_ 


The charitable Fair - One. 


Briinda has ſuch wond'rous charms > 
"Tis heaven, to he within her arms, ; 
And she's ſo charitably given, 

She wishes all mankind in heaven. 


The Wish, an Elegy to Urania, 


Let others travel, with inceſſant pain 


8 The wealth of earth and ocean to ſecure, 


Then with fond hopes careſs the precious bane, 


In grandeur abject and in affluence poor. 


' 


* 


But ſoon „to ſoon, in Fancy's timid eyes 


Wild waves shall roll, and conflagrations ſpread, 
While bright in arms and of pigantic ſize 
The fear - form'd robber haunts the thorny bed, 


Let me, in dreadleſs poverty retir'd, 


The real joys of life, unenvied , » share: : 


. Favour'd by Love, and by the Muſe inſpir d, 
5 In yield to wealth its jealouſy and care. 


On rifing ground, the proſpect tm mand ," 1 
'Unting' d with ſmoke, where vernal breezes blow, 


| In rural neatneſs let my cottage ſtand, 


Here wave 2 wood. , and there 2 river flow. 


Oft from the neigbouring hills and paſtures round 


Let sheep with tender bleat ſalute my ear, 
Nor fox inſidious haunt the guiltleſs ground , 
Nor man purſue the trade of murder near. 


Far 


1 | 
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far hence, kind heaven! expell the ſavage train £ 
Inur'd to blood and eager to deſtroy , | 

Who pointed ſteel with recent Slaughter ſtain , 
And place in groans and death their cruel joy. 


Ye powers of ſocial life and tender ſong ! 
To you devoted shall my fields remain, 
Here undiſturb'd the peaceful day prolong - 
Nor own a ſmart, but love's delightful pain. 


For you my. trees shall wave their leafy shade, 
For you my gardens tinge the lenient air, 

For you be Autumn's blushing gifts diſplay'd, 

And all, that nature yields of ſweet or fair. 


But o! if plaints : which love and grief inſpire, 
In heavenly breaſts could Cer compaſſion find, 

Crane me, ah! grant my heart's ſupreme deſite, 
And teach my dear Urania to be kind. | 

For her. black ſadneſs clouds my brighteſt day, 

For her in tears the midnight vigils roll 5 

For her cold horrors melt my powers 2way , 


And chill. the living vigour of my ſoul. 


| Retzer's Choice Vol. IV. : . 


Ke * 


Bengbth has ſcorn each youthful ardor dies 5 
Its joys, its wishes and its hopes expire: 
In vain the fields of ſcience tempt my eyes, 
In vain for me the Muſes ſtring the Iyre. i 


O! let her oft my humble dwelling grace 1 
Humble no more, if there she deign to shine; 

For heaven, unlimited by time or place, 7 

Still waits: on god - like worth and charms divine. 


7 \ 


; Amid the cooling fragrance of the morn | 

How ſweet, with her thro! lonely fields to ſtray! | 

Her charms the lovelieſt landskip shall adorn, 
And add new glories to the riſing day. 


With her all nature shines in heighten'd bloom, 
The filver ſtream in ſweeter muſic flows 5 5 

Odours more rich the fanning gales perfume , SE 

2 And deeper tinctures paint the ſpreadting roſe. 


: With her the shades of night their horrors loſe; 
Its deepeſt filence charms, if she be by: 
Her voice the muſic of the dawn renews, 


Its lambent radiance ſparkles in her eye. 


RE 


How ſweet, with her in wisdom's calm receſs ST 
To brighten ſoft defire, with wit relin'd , 5 | 

Kind nature's laws with ſacred Ashley trace , 5 
And view the faireſt features of the mind, 


or borne on Milton's flight , as heaven ſublime a 
view its full blaze in open proſpedt glow,  _ of 
Bleſs the firſt pair in Eden's happy.clime,  - |! WL 


Or drop the human t tear for endleſs woe! a. 4 3 
ard when, in av 68.26 pvc ee 5 
No arts the languid lamp of life reſtore , p 


Her let me graſp with hands conyuls'd and cold, „ 


D e relax'd can hold no more. e 


dank. 1 on ner my ahing eyes ſalpend,, ORD . + 
Till the laſt beam Shall vibrate on my aun . 85 
Then ſoar, where only greater joys attend, 3 


j 


And bear her Image to rern * 


Fond man, Fn whither 4 thy fey _ oe 3 
Tis thine, to languish in unpitied ſmart; ä 
Tis thine, alas! eternal ſcorn to prove, i * 1 1 
Nor feel one gleam of comfort warm a boy. 4 F 
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Here to ſee thy humble friend „ 
; Far from doctors , potions, 5 Fun » 
G Drinking health on native hills , , 
Thou the precious draught may'ſt $hare 2 : 


TT chal me howl: e 8 


. —_—_— 


N 
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bu! ir my bir this cruel law impoſe, , . | 
© Pleas d to her will 1 all my ſoul reſign >: | 
To walk beneath the burden of my woes, » ; | 
Or ſink in death , „nor at my fate repine. | 
Yet when with woes unmingled and ſincere 
Toe earth's cold 'womb in filence I e | 
Let her, to grace my obſequies , „ appear, : e 
And with the weeping throng her ſorrows blend, ; 
* 2 
Ah! no, be all her hours with pleaſure crown'd, 
And all her ſoul from every_anguish free! 
Should my ſad fate that gentle boſom wound, 
The Joys of heaven would be' no joys to me. 
£4 | Blacklock. 


Epiſtle to 'Pollio ri the kills 
of Howth in Ireland, 


Pao! vould'ſt thou condeſcend, 


j 3 


From the broufing goat it flows 2 
From each balmy shrub, that grows, 
Hence the Kkidling's wanton fire, 
Hence the nerves, that brace his fire. RR 
Vigorous , buxom „ young and gay, Pe 
Thou like them shalt love and play. 
What, though far from filver Thames, | 
Stately piles and courtly dames, 
Here we boaſt a purer flood, 
Joys, that ſtream from ſprightly 101 
Here is fimple, beauty ſeen , 
Fair and cloath'd like beauty's queen: PD 
Nature's hands the garbs compoſe. 
From the lily and the roſe, x 
Or, if, charm'd, with richer 4. 
Fancy every robe ſupplies, 
Should perchance ſome high =» born fair les 
Abſent claim thy tender care, 85 
Here enraptur'd shalt thou trace 5 
$ — 's shape and R — 's face, 
While the waking dream shall pay 
Many à wishing hopeleſs day. | 
Domes, with gold and toil unbovghe 7 
Riſe by magic pow'r of thought , | 
Where, by artiſt's hand undrawn 8 
Slopes the vate and ſpreads the lawn MG 
1 3 Mg 


As if ſportive nature meant, - 5 


- Here to mock the works of Kent. 
Come, and with thee bring long 
Jocund tale and witty ſong, 

Senſe to teach and words to move, 
Arts, that pleaſe, adorn, improve, 
And, to gild the glorious ſcene, 
Conſcience ſpotleſs and ſerene. 

Poor with all 2, H — t's ſtore 

Lives the man, who pines for more. 


Wretched he, who, doom'd to roam, 


Never can be bleſt at home, 
Nor retire within his mind 
From th' ungrateful and unkind! 


_ Happy they, whom crowds benen, s 


Curs' d, who on the crowd depend, 
on the great one's peevish „ 
On the coxcomb's ſpurious wit, 
Ever ſentenc'd, to bemoan hs 
Others failings in their own! | 
17 like them, rejecting eaſe, 
Hills and health no longer pleaſe, 
Quick deſcend ! — "Thou may ſt reſort 
To the viceroy's ſplendid court. 


There, indignant, halt thou ſee Hey 


. cringing 889 who mi = be free, 


e 
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| Brib'd with titles, hope or gain 8 


Tye their country's Shameful chain, 


4 


or, inſpir'd by heav'n's good cauſe, 

Waſte the land with holy laws, 

While the gleanings of. their power . vr OP 
lawyers , lordlings , prieſts devour. 0 


Now, methinks „I hear thee. ſay , 8 4 


FX Drink alone thy mountain - whey! _ 
,, Wherefore tempt. the Irish shoals? 
1 Sights ike theſe are nearer Paul's, 1 


# 
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Verſes, copied from he window of an 4 
obſcure lodging houſe in the W 3 


hood of London. 5 


Swing R whoe'er thou art, gy reſtleſs mind og 
Like mes within theſe: walls is cribb'd, confin'd + 33 
Learn, how each want, . that heaves our mutual lich, 


— 


A woman $ "ſoft ſollicitudes ſupply: 


From her white breaſt retreat all rude alarms = 


Or fly the circle of her magic arms, 

„ L. 4 2258 

3 Edinb. Mag. Nor. „„ f 
5 Macbeth. i 
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While fouls exchang'd alternate grace acquire 

And paſſions catch from paſſions glorious fire. 

| What, tho', to deck this W no arts s combine. 

Such forms, as rival ev'ry fair but mine, 

No nodding plumes, our humble couch aboye, 
Proclaim each triumph of unbounded love, 

No filver lamp, with ſculptur'd Cupids pay, | 

1 O'er yielding beauty pours its midnight ray, 

vet Fanny's charms could time's slow flight beguile, 

Sooth ev'ry care, and make this dungeon ſmile, 

In her, what kings, what ſaints have wish'd, is giv'nz 

Her heart is empire and her love is heav'n ! 


5 T 0 Dr. as; X Provoſt of N 
college. 1 


In imitation of Horace: ne ſit ancilla &e. 


. not, dear Andrews, nor n 


A paſſion for that matchleſs dame 
Who kindles in all breaſts a flame, 

| By beautys magic force! 
Fl What 2 tho! o'er Dolly's lovely head 
EY Summers twice ten are ſcarcely fled, 


3 


Is it on, that account decreed . . =o os Y 
She muſt refuſe of 0 a 
Milton, coxeval with thy fre, 
Durſt to a blooming maid aſpire, . 
nd felt, or feign'd à lovers fire 
At ſeventy - three , or more. 15 N 9 by 
Bligh, who in Churchhills battles bled, © © © © 
Took a young virgin to his bed: 5 g _ 5 ö 
No horny dreams diſturb'd his head 1 8 | * 
Tho”. shaking at four ſcore. | 


Intrepid Lucas; lame and old, ; app 5 ; 7, om 

Bereft of * fight, health and gold, T4 ö Dy 5 4 

To 2 green gin his paſſion told, e e n 
And claſp'd 2 yielding bride. a e 

Then, prythee, leave that face of care, | 

Let not your looks preſage deſpair, 18 5 os 

Be :ovial , « brisk and debonnair, lt! 

My life, you're not deny'd. 
Nor think , my friend , becauſe 1 prize e 
Her breaſts , that gently fall and riſe „ 10 


Her auburn hair and radiant eyes, 


we 
+ 5 
; 18 8 > 
Poatyuers nity ws mulghs 4 ; thing, i : 
y * 
a DES 


| | _— 
I envy your eſpouſal: A— 
No rival paſſion fires my breaſt, pe: 
\ *. * 2 


* 


4 Long fince from am'rous pains at reſt, | 


Nay more, to prove. what I've profeſs'd ,: 55 
ru carry Your propoſal. 


Townshend. 5 | 
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TH Epiraph of Mr. Edw. Stockdale, 


8 an eminent Chandler of the city of Cork, 


Ae lies Ned Stockdale , . honeſt fellow WY 


Who dy'd by fat, and liv'd by tallow. 
His light before men always shone, | 
His mould iS underneath this ſtone: 


Then taking things by the right handle, 


Is not this life 4 farthing candle, 

The longeſt age but a wax taper 5 J 

A torch, blown out by ev ry vapour? 
To - day "twill burn, to - morrow blink, 


And end as mortals in a ſtink. 


wo 


If this be true, then worthy Ned 

Is 2 wax light among the dead: 

His fluted form ſtill cheds perſume , 5 
And ſcatters luſtre round his tomb : 
3 | Ol | = ; 

2 ) Fugitive Miſcellany, Dublin. 1774. 
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Then what” is mortal life ? why, tnsh 


Let us do, you know what; for ſupper's not ready. 


” 
— 
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This mortal life's not worth a rush. 
Rer. Mr. de la Court, 


on a Lady, ung by a. en 


T. hen the bunt“ We bos had: de 
upon my DeliaÞ face, „ baer 
Its honey to the wound she laid, 
And bid me kiſs the place. 


Flexs'd 1 obey'd , and from the wound 
Suck'd both the ſweet and ſmart: . 

The honey on my lips J found, 4 > 
The ſting went through my heart. 


In a window.) 


8775 John to Mylady „ as together they fat, 
Shall we firſt go to ſupper, or do, you Know what? _ 
Dear Sir John, with a ſmile return'd the good Lady, 


- ; « | 
» 2 N 25 
{ : a 


On a dancing company from the glaſs. 


! 

window and boghouſe. 9055 s 

x _ ( 

. dance foretells that couple 8 life 5 ; 

Who mean to dance as man and wifez | ( 

As here, they. firſt with vigour ler. „ ] 

Give hands , and turn, whene' er wide meet, 8 N 

| But ſoon will quit their former track, 
3 3 Calt off, and- end in back cos back. | | 


| 2 | | 5 
On the Queen's Grotto. 


Lewis the living Genius fed, 

And rais'd the ſcientific head: | 
Our Queen „more frugal of her meat, 
Raiſes thoſe heads ; which x cannot eat, 


— 
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A Blackamore - | maid to a Fair boy. 93 


. r boy ! * ay" ſt thou me, | ] 
Who hanguich in theſe flames for thee 8 f 
9 Taken from 2 VIS. copy of poems thy Dr. King, 3 
Bishop of chicheſter, Who died in 1609. Gent. 5 


42g. nk. 1742. 343. : 
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Tm black, tis true? why » fo is night , , 
Yet love doth in its Shades delight. 

one moment cloſe thy ſparkling eye, 
The world Shall ſeem as black a8 8 

or look, and ſee, how black a — 

Is by thy own white body made , 

That follows thee , where'er thou go. 
ah, who allow'd would not do ſo? 

Oh, let me then that shadow be: 

No maid shall then be bleſt like me. 


=" 


The boy's anſwer. 


Black maid , complain not » that I fly, 
wen fate commands antipathy ! | 
How monſtrous would that union prove , 


Where night and day should mingled move, 


And the conjunction of our lips 

Not kiſſes make , but an eclipſe R 

In which the black 7 shading the white 3 
Portends more terror. than delight ! 

Yet, if my Shadow thou - wile. be, 
Enjoy my Shadow's property 5 

Which , tho“ attendant on my eye, 


King. 


2 
12 
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Vet haſtes away, as I come nigh! 


Elſe ſtay „ till death hath ſtruck me blind 5 


And then at will thou may'ſt be kind. 


The fair reformer. *) 


| M, charming monitor, I own, 
Since your reproof I'm better grown, 


Was twice at church in one day * | 
I now drink tea with ſober folks, 
Sing pſalms 5 inſtead of craking yokes, 
And auld my Sub laſt ſunday. . 


\ 


Yet mark the cauſe of my deſpair! 


Others are ſure to gain by prayer 


The heaven, which they purſue: , 


But my deſire” s of ſuch extent, FT = 
I fear, it is too much to grant, | 
I pray — to live with yolk; 


Y * Gent. Mag. 1743. Jan. | 
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95 Damon ſigh'd, and vainly ſtrove, , 

Co tell Clariſſa of his love. 

He lov'd indeed , but fear'd to e 8 

Bow near his heart the paſſion grew. 

Unhappy ſwain ! — Philander roſe, . 

He talk d, „she ſmil'd, he ſwore „ She choſe; 
Thus the young. archer trembling. ſands: © 

He views the game, but doubts his hands. 

Th' experienc'd thus, without ſurprize, 

- Obſerves the whirring partridge riſe, | 


- 
Wings ſwift the dart , she flutt' ring dies. 


— 


Verſes 7 upon lying in the fame bed, 
which Wilmot earl of Rocketbas us'd at 


Atterbury , a ſeat of the Duke of Argyle in 
Oe Jul 9. 1739- 5 5 


=y 
- 


Wan a no poetic ardour fir'd, 
I preſs the bed, where Gn lay: 
That here he lov'd, or here expir'd, | 
Begets no numbers grave or gay. Se 


- op. 
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Mata in Ss roof , Argyle , are bred 
Such thoughts, as prompt the brave to "RY 
Strech'd out in honour's nobler bed, 


1 > 


| Beneath a nobler roof, the sl y; 
N "A | 


% 


* 


Such flames, as high in patriots burn, | 
Vet ſtoop to bleſs a child or wife, „ 
And ſuch, as wicked kings may mourn, 
When freedom is more dear than life. 
1 8 5 Pope. 


A 0 Sonnet. 


* Phoebe form'd 2 wanton ſmile , 


My ſoul ! it reach'd not here 


| strange! that thy peace , thou trembler, ies 


Before 2 riſing tear, 


From mid{t the Haw my love is born „ 
That o' er thoſe eye - lids rove : 
Thus iflu'd from a teeming wave 
The fabled queen of love. . 
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Archne once, ill 4 fated maid, 5 pi 2 „ 8 
; Daring Minerva to engage, : 48 Te 8 ; 1 
Her form was chang d, „ her beauty fled : 1 50 — 
She fell 2 victim to her rage. e 


F * - * * . 
e ; / 2 ** - 
* 0 : 2 > | | | 
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0h ! then beware Arachne's fate, 


* — : LY — 


Be prudent, fair 952 one - and ſubmit; „ 


7 - * * — Amp 


For you'll more juſtly feel her. hate, 5 Fas by „ 0 


WR + | | 21 ‚ L < 4 
85 8 | 8 3 
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Who rival, both her art and wit. „ FE 
; 2 is $i : p98: 
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The Female Seducers, a Fabl þ.- 
een 5 Able. | yy 
8 4 5 8 1 oy { $ 5 ge IV 12 
is ſaid of widow, maid. and wife, „ | 6 OR 
That honour is a woman's. life. iS ore Oe Sa DN ga nl 
COS | - | Os 


Unhappy ſex, who only. claim -þ 8 f | 5 | 5 3 
A being in the breath of FEED 8 ff... 


wed : 4 p 
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Which tainted, g not the quick/ning gates, /- „ 


RE . JH => | 
Ke Trop Saba Sohn Yall a 5 85 | a The 5 #1 48 1 1 | C el 


Tha brains aloag + Arabia's « chore! ks Ne) - 


Tune tra ler, if he chance to VFC 


2 


May turn incenfur's 0 his way: 5 


_ 


— 


Polluted ſtreams again are ban 55 5 1 1 
 Retzer's Choice, vol. Iv. 7M . 1255 Ng 8 Og 3 
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The wounds of honour never cloſe. 


And deepeſt wounds admit à cure. 


nut woman no redemption knows z — 


Tho' diſtant ev'ry hand to guide; 45 
Nor skil'd on life's tempeſtuous tide, © 


17 once her feeble bark recede 1 

Or deviate from the courſe decreed, FI 
In vain she ſeeks the friendleſs shore; 
Her ſwifter folly flies before: 


the circling ports againſt her colo » 


And shut the wand'rer from repoſe, x 
Till, by conflicting waves oppreſs'd , 
Her found' ring pinnace ſinks to reſt, 

Are there no off rings ,- to atone 1 5 


For but a ſingle error? — None. 


Tho' woman is avow'd of. on 


No daughter of celeſtial mold , 
_ Her temp” nog not without May , x e 
And form'd but of the finer clay, #7 
'We challenge from the mortal dame 


The ſtrength, angelic natures claim: : A 


Nay more; for facred ſtories tell, | 
That ev'n immortal angels fell. 


Whatever fills the teeming ſphere 
of humid Lakes and ambient air, 1 


wich varying elements endu'd; 

Was form'd to fall , and riſe renew d. 
The ſtars no fix'd duration know ; ? 

Wide oceans ebb , again to flow; 3 

me moon repletes her Waining face 5 

All - beauteous , from her. late disgrace, go” 


and ſons , that mourn thi approaching gbr, N 


Refulgent riſe with new - born light. bY g of 
la vain may death and time ſubdue. "ESI 

While nature mints vo race anew, | KS: x: 

And holds ſome vital ſpark apart 3 e 

Like virtue; 3 hid i in ev ry heart. | 5 

Tis hence, e warnith is "El 26h 

To clothe 2 naked world in green. 

No longer bar#'d by winter” $ as 

Again the gates of life unfold ; 3 

Again each inſet tries his wing, a 

And litts fresh pinions on the prinz · 

Again from every latent root : 


The bladed ſtem and tendril Shoot, e.g 5 


Exhaling incenſe to the skies , CEE ; 

Agaim to perish and to riſe. 1 05 e 
And muſt weak woman then diſowu L 

The change to which a world is prone ; 

In one meridian brightneſs shine, 2 

700 ne er like ning ſun' 8 decline „ 


%, 


wee and frm alone? — Is . 
+ What we demand of woman ? — 8 175 8 : 1 
„„ chould the ſpark of veſtal fire 
5 1 5 ſome unguarded hour expire, He Te 
1 - Or should the nightly thief. invade 

24 be chaſte and ſacred shade, 

"Of all the blooming ſpoils poſſeſs d, | 
The dragon honour charm'd. to reſt BY 
Shall virtue O Hame no more returns 
No more with virgin ſplendor burn A 
No more the ravag'd garden blow _. 85 E "$3 
With ſpring! s ſucceeding. bloſſom ? — Ne. 
Pity may mourn , but not reſtore , OV 3 ( 
And woman nat. to riſe no were. 5 > 3 ( 
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= Ty Within this fubtunary IE 8 
. "A country lies — no matter, where: 105 


By all, who tread poetic round. . 
A ſtream 5 call'd life , acroſs it glides, 1 5 
=: And equally the land divides 

| Ky And here of vice the province lies, | 
| And there the hills of virtue riſe, 5 


[ 

] 

„ | 

The clime may readily be found 85 . * 0 
7 | | 

4 
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33 


Upon a mountain's airy ſtand, 
-Whoſe ſummit look'd to. either A 5 
oy 1 ancient | pair | their dwelling choſe , ; 


5 f 
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As well for proſpett , , as repoſe. 2 WA 
| For mutual faith they long were fam'd, * 


and Temp rance and Religion nam d. 4 3 | 


A num” rous progeny divine 0 
confeſs:d the honours of their line + N 
But in 2 little daughter W 
Was center'd more than half their care; 


For heavn, to gratulate, her birth , 2 8 


Gave ſigns of future joy” to earth. 
White was the robe, this infant wore. 8 
And Chaſtity the name, she bore, - 
As now the maid in ſtature grew * 
(A flow' r, juſt opening to the view) 
Oft thro* her. native' lawns She ſtray'd , $ 4 
And wreſtling with the lambkins e 1 5 
Her looks diffuſive ſweets bequeath'd, 
The breeze grew purer, 28 she ee 
The morn her radiant blush afſum'd. 5 
The ſpring with earlier fragrance bloom 4, 
And nature yearly took delight, | 
Like her to dreſs the. world in white. 
But when her rifing form was deen, 
To reach the crifis of fifteen, 
Her parents up the mountain” s head 
win anxious ſtep their Slay, led: 55 
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| By turns they match d her to their breaſt , 


And thus the fears of 386 expreſs” d: 


„ O! joyful cauſe of many a care! 


O daughter too divinely fair! 0 

Yon world on this important day 
Demands thee to a dang'rous way; 

A painful journey all muſt go, 

Whoſe doubted period none can know , 
| | Whoſe due direction who can find, 


Where: reaſon's mute , and ſenſe 1s. . 


Ah, what unequal leaders theſe | Fg 
Thro! ſuch a wide perplexing. maze! 
Then mark the warnings of the wiſe , 


And learn, what love and years adviſe, 


Far to the right thy proſpect bend y 
* Where yonder tow'ring hills aſcend: 


Lo there the arduous paths in view, 
Which virtue and her ſons purſue, 5 
With toil o'er leſs'ning earth they riſe, 
And gain and gain upon the skies. 
Narrow's the way, her children tread, 
No walk for pleaſure ſmaothl y ſpread £ 
But rough and difficult and ſteep, 
| Painful to climb, and hard to keep, 


Fruits immature thoſe lands. diſpenſe , 


A food indelicate to ſenſe, 


/ 


[ 


of taſte unpleaſant 2 yet from thoſe 
Pure health with chearful vigour flows, 
And ſtrength , unfeeling of decay, 
Throughout the long laborious way. 

Hence, as they ſcale that heav' uy road, 
Each limb is lightened of its load: : 
From earth refining ſtill they go, 
And leave the mortal weight below. 
Then ſpreads the ſtrait, the doubtful, clears, | 
And ſmooth the rugged path appears 3 | | 
For cuſtom turns fatigue to eaſe , 2 
And, taught by virtue „ pain can pleaſe. 
At length, the toilſome journey o'er, 
And near the bright celeſtial shore, | 
A gulph » black „ fearful and profound, t 
Appears, of either world the bound. 
Thr? darkneſs leading up to light „ 7 
Senſe backwards shrinks „ and shuns the fi iche, 


For there the tranſitory train FED 


„ 


Of time and form and care and pain 

And matter's groſs incumb'ring maſs, 

Man's late aſſociates „cannot paſs , 

But linking, quit th' immortal charge, 

And leave the wond' ring ſoul at large: - 

Lightly She wings her obvious Way, 

And mingles with eternal day. . 
M 4 SR 
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Thither , „ © thither wing thy. ſpeed, 
Tho- pleaſure charm, or pain impede ; 
To ſuch th' all - bounteous pow'r has givin 
For preſent earth 2 future heay' n, 
For trivial loſs unmeaſur d gain, 
and endleſs bliſs for tranſient pain. | 8 
Then fear, ah! ! fear, to turn thy fi zur. 
where vonder flow ry fields invite! 
way bends , 
And with perniciòus eaſe deſcends: £ 
There, ſweet to ſenſe and fair to now, 5 
New - planted Edens ſeem to blow , » 
| Trees » that delicions poiſon bear 3 15 


For death is vegetable there. 


Hence is the frame of health unbrac „ 


. Each ſinew ſtack' ning at the taſte: . 
The foul to paſſion yields her throne, 
And fees with organs nor her own, 
5 While „ like the slumb'rer in the night "5 
Pleas'd with the Shadowy dream of 23880 1 


Before ner alienated eyes * 
| The ſcenes of fairy - land ariſe „ 


The puppet world's amuſing show, . 


Dipt in the gayly- colour'd cy 


Scepters and wreaths and glitr” ring os: 8 
: The wy of infants and of Kings , * 


z 
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„ Wide on the left the path” - 1 
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That tempe along the baneful plain a 
The idly wiſe and lightly vain, _ 8 8 5 e 4 
Till, verging on the gulphy shore * e — of 
sudden they fink , and riſe no more. 
But liſt to What thy fates declare; 
Tho- thou art woman, frail as fair, 8 e 
If once thy sliding foot Should. tray, . 1 1 
Once quit yon heav” n — appointed way. e . 
For thee 3 loſt maid » for thee alone e 
Nor pray'rs shall plead, nor tears atone: 
Reproach , N ſcorn, infamy and hate 8 
on thy returning ſteps shall wait, 
Thy form be loath'd by every eye, * 
And every foot y preſence fly. „ N 
Thus arm'd with / words of potent found CE nk 
Like guardian angels plac' d around , 7 
A charm, by truth. divinely caſt, 5 
Forward our young advent rer paſdd, e | ED 
Forth from her ſacred eye - lids ſent, 3 5 | 8 
Like morn, fore — running radience went, W 
While honour , .hand - maid late aff end. 5 
Upheld her lucid train behind. | Fa | 
Awe - ſtruck the much admiring crowd 
Before the virgin viſion bow'd, = | 
Gad with an ever new delight , | 3 8 JF 
| And d caught fresh virtue at the fight 3 "4 OG e 9 
4 ; mM s | 55 
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For not of earth's unequal frame 5 
They deem the heav'n - compounded dame z | 
If matter, ſure the moſt refin'd, : F 
High wrought and temper'd into mind, A 
Some darling daughter of the 18 FO 
And body'd by her native ray. 5 
Were cer she paſſes, thouſands. bend, 
: And thouſands , where che moves, attend; | 
1 Her ways obſervant eyes confeſs * 
| Her ſteps purſuing praiſes bleſs, 7 
While to the elevated maid 0 3 0 5 
Oblations, as to heav' n „are paid, | 
"Twas on an ever bGtheſome day 
| The jovial birth of roſy May 1 1 90 
When genial warmth , , no more ſappreſs'@, . 
Ne melts the froſt in ev' ry breaſt, | 
| The cheek with ecret flushing dies, Fl 


> 
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And looks kind things from chaſteſt eyes ' 
The ſun with healthier viſage glows, 
Aſide his clouded kerchief throws 5 

And dances up th' etherial plain, | 
Where late he us'd, to climb with pain, 
While nature , a8 From bonds ſet free, 
| Springs out, and gives a looſe to glee. 
And now for momentary en 
rue i nymph hay welk d ſtep. repreſs, 


— - 


Juſt cand. to view, the Rage ated, 
And glory'd in the Height þ che gain "oo 
Out - ſtretch· d before her wide 3 
The realms of ſweet perdition lay, 
And pity touch'd her ſoul with woe, 2 
to ſee . world ſo loſt below, 

When ſtraight the breeze began ta breath. 
Airs gently. waſted from beneath , 


That bore commillion'd witchcraft thence ' 


And reach'd Her ſympathy of ſenſe: . 

No ſounds of diſcord , that dixcloſe 

A people „ ſunk and loſt in woes * 15 

But, as of preſent good poſſeſs d, 9 2 

The very triumph of the vlefs'd. . 

The maid in rapt attention hung, 

While 9 approaching Sirens ung: 
1 Hither » faireſt, ' hither haſte” 
Brighteſt beauty! come, and taſte, 
What the pow rs of bliſs unfold , i 
Joys. too mighty, ,to be teld! 

Taſte, what extaſies they 1 

. Dying raptures taſte, and live! | 

"0 thy lap, disdaining meaſure , * 
Nature empties all her treaſure, 

Soft deſires, that ſweetly languish, 

ö Fierce © delights, * that 15 to wo A 
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| Faireſt , doſt thou yet delay? . . 1 
- 13 Brighteſt beauty, come away! „„ 
a \ Liſt not, when the froward chile. 
Sons of pedantry and pride I PRs [ 
Snarlers/, to whoſe: feeble ſenſe ; 
| April's ſunshine is offence; . 
Age and envy will adviſe ; | 
Ev'n againſt che joy, they prize. "Is. 
come! in pleaſure's balmy bowl - 
lake the thirſting of thy ſoul, 
"Til thy raptur'd. Ppow'rs are ing | 
With enjoyment » Paſt the painting: 5 
| Faireſt , doſt thou yet delay ? p 
: Brighteſt beauty „come away!“ 
80 ſung the Sirens , as of yore gh 
| upon the falſe Auſonian Shore, _ : 
| ; And o! for that preventing da 
That bound Ulyſſes on the main, Wo 
That fo our fair one might withſtand 5 
. "The cover'd ruin now at hand. ol, LEN, 3 
The ſong her charm'd attention drew „ 5 
Wen now the tempters ſtood in view 5 
5 ; Curioſity with prying eyes „ 
„ And hands of buſy bold empriſe 2 
| Like Hermes feather'd were her feet, 3 
F; And, We fore - + - running 8 fleet: WY * * | 


77 1 — 
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zy ſearch untaught, by toil uatir'd, | 
To novelty She ſtill aſpir' 0, NL, „ 
Taſteleſs of every good poſſeſrd, 5 
And but in expectation bleſs d. 
With her aſſociate , pleaſure came , 8 © 


8 


Gay pleaſure 5 frolic - loving. dame, %%% . 
Her mien all fwimming in delight, „ = 
Her beauties half reveal'd to fighre | a Rs Ot, 7 
Looſe flow d ner garments from the ground, 92 0 
And angie the kiſſing wings around. e 1 5 
As erſt Meduſa 8 looks were known * : 
To turn beholders into ſtone, NE 81 Pan & 
A dire reverſion, here. they. felt, CE 5 SIT, + 7 
And in the e eye of pleaſure melt, . 5 CN >" 
Her glance with feet. perſuaſion charm'd, 
uanert d the [ſtrong , the ſteel'd dies, | . 7 
NO ſafety. ev'n the flying fin.. wy „ 
Who vent rous look but once: behind: fs 25 Ts a 
Thus wWas the much admiring maid, - „ 17 4 
While diſtant , more than half betray'd. 1 
With ſmiles and adulation bland, „ 5 hd Os has 4 


They join'd her fide, and ſeiz'd her hand: 3 | 


Their touch envenom'd. ſweets. inſtill'd, 8 I: | | 
Her frame with-new pulſations theill'd * 8 RY 5 
While half conſenting, half denying 8 : L | 


Reluctant now, and now complying, © (J 
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- Amidſt a war of hopes and fears 


Of trembling wishes, imiling tears, 


Still down and down the winning pair T 
Compell'd the ſtroggliog yielding 8 | T 
| As, when ſome ſtately veſſel bound „ N 
| To bleſt Arabia's diſtant ground , . * 
: Borne from her courſes haply lights, N 
| Where Barca's flow'ry clime invites, T 
Conceal'd around whoſe tre ach' rous land- $ 
Lurk the dire rock and dang'rous fand, A 

The pilot warns, with fail and oar | 
To Shun the much ſuſpected shore; F 
In vain , the tie „ too ſubtiy ſtrong 5 f 
Still bears the wreſtling dark along. : 

Till foun'ring „she reſigns to fate, 5 

And ſinks o'erwhelm'd with all her bene; | 4 
So, baffling ev'ry bar to fin, X 5 
And heav'ns wn pilot place'd_ within , : 
Along the devious ſmooth deſcent, Ny uh . 
With pow 18 increaſing, as they went, he ; 
The dames » accuſtom d to ſubdue 7 8 : : 
As with a rapid current drew, -. | 
And o 'er the fatal bounds convey * 5 
The loſt , the long relutany maid, 8 2 
Here ſtop, ye fair N ones, and beware, 


Nox ſend 888 fond afe(tions chere: : I, 


Llp” 
, 


vet | yet your) darling, now teptor's, os oy EE A 


May turn, to you and heav'n e J. 
Till then with weeping honour wait, 28 
The ſervant of her better fate, „„ cry | 6 7 
With honour , left upon the „shore, 8 5 [ 
Her friend and hand - maid now no more: | | : A 
Not with the guilty world upbraid e 
The forrunes of a wretch bettay'd, 1 | 
But oo her failing caſt a vel, 4 850 
kememb'ring , you your ſelves. are frail _ 
And now from all « enquiring licht No ane DN | 
fal fled the conſcious shades of nicht: N e 9 
The damſel, from a short repoſe 5 1 ; | 1 
conſounded at her plight, aroſe. e Re 5 = 
As when with slumbrous weight oppreſsa, | f 0 15 3 
Some wealthy miſer anke to reſt, | . 1 0 2 | 1 
where felons eye the glitt ring prey, 45 3 
And ſteal his hoord of joys away, 
He, borne » where golden Indus ſtreams $ 
of pearl and quarry d di mond dreams , 45 
Like Midas turns the zlebe to oar, N 
And ſands all wrapt amidſt his. ſtore, BR + 
zut walcens „ naked and deſpoil'd | 4 N 5 5 
Of chat, for which his years had toil'd ; + 55 2 ͤ 
80 Wy the nymph. , her treaſure. flown TT „ 
And turn d, like Niobe , to Nane 75 155 : 
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+ Within; without abſence and void, 
| She felt all ravag'd . all deſtroy” d. 
And o thou curs'd infidious coalt ! 


Are theſe. the bleſſings thou canſt a! * 


Theſe , virtue! theſe the joys „ they find. 


Who leave. thy heav” n - topt hills behind: 


Shade me, ye pines 2 ye caverns , hide, | By 25 


Fe mountains , cover me! she cried· 8 
Her trumpet slander rais'd on high , 
And told the tydings to the sy. TH 
Contempt discharg d 2 living dart, 5 
A ſide long viper to her Heart: 5 
Keproach breath' d poiſons o'er her Sos 5 
And ſoil'd and blaſted ev'ry grace : 5. 
| Officious shame, her hand — maid news. 


Still turn'd the mirror to her view . 5 g 
While thoſe, in crimes the deepeſt. 60. 3 


| Approach'd to whiten av her fide 1 Es 


5 And ev'ry lewd inſulting dame 


Upon her folly roſe to fame, lets : 3 
. What should she do ? Attempt once x more , „ 
70 gain the late deſerted shore HE 
80 truſting, back the mourner few, e 
as faſt the train of ſiends purſue. IF 

© Again the farther Shore” 8 attain 5 
dnn the nas ef drr burt 5 


ne cg e her er he" 


and shows her inſtant foes behind. 5 I >", 
amaz d, with headlong ſpeed She tends, , . 
Where late she left an hoſt of friends: 85 


Alas! thoſe $hrinking friends decline, 1 5 RR. 
Nor longer own that form divine: i HTS 2 
With fear they mark the 1 cry , | 

and from the lonely trembler fly 5 . 
Or backward drive ner on the coaſt, e ee £4 


Where peace was wreck'd , and honour loft. | Ve. YN 


From earth thus hoping aid in a e 3 
To heav n not daring to complain N 5 i 
No truce by hoſtile clamour gix'n "2.53 g 4 wy 


And from the face of friendship driv* n, „ J 


The nymph funk proſtrate on the ground OE WI 


With all her weight of woes around. TY 


Enthron'd within 2 circling sky, „ 


upon 2 mount, o'er mountains high, 


All radiant fate j as in a TOE. En 


virtue , firlt 1 en divine, 5 : * ORAL Re 1 4 


| 


Fat, far above the 188867 of woe 5 . TIE. 


That Shut this cloud wrapt world below, 5 


Superior goddeſs , effence bright , VVV 


Beauty of uncreated light, 25 | e 
Whom should mortality ſurvey, W 95 
As doomid upon à certain 47. . + 89 - SG 


Ketzer. 5 Choice, vol 1 V. * 
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| The breath of frailty muſt expire, N | 1 1 
The world diſſolve in living fire, 8 HR 
The gems of heav'n and ſolar flame 8 
Be quench' d by her eternal beam, 
| And nature, quick” ning in her eye, 
* 10 riſe a new .- born phoenix die; 
Hence . unreveal' d to mortal view „ 
5 \ A veil around her form She threw , 
Which three ſad liſters of the shade, 
7 Pain f Care and Melancholy , made. 
Thro' this her all enquiring eyes 
IE | Attentive » from her ſtation high > 
4 Beheld, abandon d to deſpair . 
| The ruins of her fav rite fair , ONE: ; 1 
3102 And with a voice, whoſe awful ſound n : 
| | Appal'd the guilty world around, 
3 Bid the tumultuous winds be ſtill 15 


To numbers bow'd each liſt'ning hill, 


Uncurl'd the furging of the mann, 
And ſmooth'd the thorny bed of pain Wo = 9 
The golden. harp of heav'n she ſtrung , 
And thus the tuneful goddeſs ſung: . 5 5 ] 
4 5 8 „ Lovely Penitent, ariſe SS. 5 e 7 
Come, , and claim thy kindred skies! „„ 8 


Come, thy ſiſter angels fay "Ys 


Thou haſt wept thy ſtains way. 6 _ = 


Let experience now decide ff... 
"Twixt the good and; evil try'd! | ff.... 


In the ſmooth enchanted ground, N | | 
Say , unfold the treaſures found! e 175 | e 7 
Structures, rais'd by morning dreams , 3 i 
Sands ," that trip the flitting ſtreams , BY 
Down, that anchors on the air, 5 | 
Clouds 4 that paint their changes there 3 8 8 \ 
seas, that ſmoothly dimpling e | 5 — 
While the ſtorm impends on high, N . 5 Pt 
Showing in'an obvious glaſs e "+3 
Joys, that in poſſeſſion. paſs, No ,,, vn 1 
Tranſient , fickle, licht and gay e al 9 
Flatt' ring, only. to betray, e 3 5 5 
What, alas, can life contain? ed 1 85 oo 
| Life F like all its circles, vain ! Es 
will, the ſtork, intending reſt. , | NE, ; | | I 
On the billow build her neſt ? - ND 8 Jo 
will the bee demand his flare Fn 10 : 5 J 
From the bleak and bladeleſs shore 1 \ I. e 
Man alone, intent to N 5 1 5 5 . 3 +1 
Ever turns from wisdom's way, Pre 1? | dE OW bo 
Lays up wealth in foreign land, 3 | 
Sows the ſea , and plows the hte © e - 6d 
Soon this elemental maſs, * e . | 9 


Soon the incumb' ring world ol paſs, | BE 
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Form be wrapt : in waſting fire Fl 
> . Time be ſpent N and life expire. IK 
1 hen, ye boaſted works. of ER. | 
Where is your aſylum then? 
5: > Sons of pleaſure, ſons of care, 
Tell me, mortals, tell me, where? p 
8 : Gone, like traces on the deep, 
7 | Like a ſcepter, graſp'd in sleep q 
| Des, exhal'd from morning glades , 
_ Melting ſnows and glid ing shades. . 

Paſs the world, and what's behind! * 
Virtue's gold, by fire refin' c, | 
55 : From an univerſe deprav'd, | 
„ From the wreck of nature fav'd; $01 
df Like the life - ſupporting grain, 
| | Fruit of patience and .of pain 5 
IS A On the ſwain's autumnal day 
Winnow'd from the chaff aw ay. 

2 Little trembler, fear no more! N 
Thou naſt plenteous crops in ſtore, : 5 v0 
seed, by genial ſorrows ſown , b ; Ds . 
| „ More, than all thy ſcorners own. | 

What, tho? hoſtile earth deſpiſe , 
Heav'n beholds with gentler eyes: 


| . „Heav' n thy. friendleſs ſteps Shall guide 5 
. Chear 7 hours » and guard thy £ Hoes 


| When the fatal trump shall aua 5 
When th' immortals pour around , . 
Heav'n shall thy return atteſt, — OSS 
 Hail'd by myriads of the bleſs'd.. AE 

Little native of the skies ; 


Lovely Penirent , ariſe! | | VVV 


calm thy boſom 1 clear thy brow? 

Virtue is thy filter now. 
More delightful are my woes, | 

Than the rapture, pleaſure knows, 

Richer far the weeds , 1 bring, 

Than the, robes, that grace 2 King, 
On . wars of shorteſt date 

Crowns of endleſs triumph wait, 

on my cares à period bleſs d, 98 

On my toils eternal reſt. : 
Come with virtue at thy ſi de! 


come 8 be ev ry bar defy'd, : \ : 85 + 5 
Till we gain our native shore: 
Siler , e e © 
; EE e $2 Brooke. 
5 
i 5 1 
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On the death of the Right - honourable — 


( 
Ye Muſes , pour the pitying tear ö 
: For Pollio ſnatch'd away; ; 
| For had he Iiy'd another. years. | 
He 0 not dy'd to day. | 
q e were he born to bleſs mankind. 05 | | | 
{in virtuous times of yore - Ns 
Heroes themſelves had fall'n behind, 
Whene' er he went before. | 
: | 5 . 1 5 © | 
How fad the gypves and plains appear , $ : 
| 4 And ſympathetic sheep: p 85 | 
; Even pitying hills wou'd drop 2 tear, 
0 11 hills could learn to weep. 1 
: y 1 "His bounty ; in exalted rain OY 
[ Each bard might well diſplay „ | 
5 FEY none implor'd relief in vain, ; 
3 „ 7 oe That went reliev'd away. 5 
. 50 . And hark! 1 15 15 the tuneful — | 
| k | His obſequies forbid. 4 


He ſtill Shall live „ Shall lire as n 
+: = As ever dead man did. 


— 


*# 


On a \ Gentleman' 8 omitting , to o ſubſetitie' 
N his name in a letter to a Lady. 5 


\ 
PF. 3 pap | 7 : ; 
is true, I did forget my name: | 
But many 2 man hath done the ſame e 
0 ; / 


In circumſtance like mine; 


Mas ! my crazy head's too prone 5 
Not only to forget my own, „ 
But ev ry name, but thine. 1 


\ 
1 


Howe er - the menbs are in your power, | „ 
ro make me bleſs it ev'ry hour, 8 
(Dear charmer , then aber it 0 
Do but unite your name with mine , . 
I then shall think it half divine „5 . 


And never more forget VV 


5 = 


On 9 parſon of the 1 


\ 


= Come , let us rejoice , "merry boys , at his cal; 5 


For, fure , if 1 liv'd, he n bury d us all. 


Who run the French thorough and through : 
He marry'd Sarah Jennins , ſpinſter ; 


Let my fair - one only ve 


I can love her, fair or brown, _ 


KPI. * 


i lies John Duke of Waste - 


idea at st. James: , ry at Weltminſter. 


Female ſex, and she 8 for me: | 5 


of the country, or the towu: 


1 can love her rich or poorſ r, 


Or her wealth, or face adore. | 


Be she dull, or be she gay, 55 1 


Haunting church, or haunting play. | 
1 her piety admire „ a 
Or her brisk 6 coquenting fire. 


, 


2 When the tic Ducheſs „9 Marlborough. offer'd 
2 conſiderable reward to him, that should write 
the beſt Epitaph on the \ Dulce, Dr. Evans of- 
, Oxford, by way of humour, ſent her choſe lines. 
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] an equal flame can find i . 
For the coy or coming Kind ; © | | | 
If kind, it wou'd ungen'rous be.. 
Not to love. her » that loves me: 5 Fo 
If coy , it won'd injuſtice prove, e 
So much virtue not to Joe . 5 1 
Be she fickle, ſo am I; XN . 7 | Fj 5 
kach will have their liberty : e = wk | 
Should she be a conſtant dame. be 15 c GST. 
It will shew , how true ber flame. | | | 2 N 3 
Be she tall , 1 like her mien » 9 1 
Stalking nobly like a queen, | 
I 2 little x ny thing, ; ny 
Like fairy frisking in 2 ring , 
Wisdom , it hath been ,confeſt , + 
of all ills to choſe the lenſt. 
Let the fair — one only be = wn | 8 


ON 


Female ſex , and she's for me. EI 
She, who cannot credit give, 

Such a lover eber can live - 4 

Tell it tro. the wond'ring fair, n „ 

I this moment ſigh for ner, : Pat e 2 


Sigh for her, whoe' er she "Ie e = 


If woman, that's enough for nme. 


k : . 7 * 
1 } 1 
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Nor, Chloe, that Tm more fincere, 
> or am leſs apt to rove 5 | 
. That I a heart ſo conſtant bear, 5 
7 S0 faithful in its love, 4 e 2 Ix 
Indeed, my Chloe, like the reſt e i | 
From fair to fair 1d range , 5 a 
But that it's more my intereſt , ; LE | h 
Still to love on, than "chad " 
All charms , which others recommend , fo 
: In thee alone I find 5 55 
bea and temper kindly blend, 
1 The nandſome and the kind. 


Then why Should I inconſtant prove ? "Mp 


oe Oe 


Why other nymphs purſye ? 
When here I have all, I cou'd dk; 
"Tis nen 4 to by true. 


1 


Gr c e. 
. beaux elprits 5 ay, W is Grace & 
Dells ir in motion , Shape or face? 
Or is it all the three combin- d. A 


Guided and ſoften'd by? the mind 7 


Where it 1s not, all eyes Ho ſee, - | 
But where it is, all hearts agree. 
Ts there , when eaſy. in its tate TEL 
The mind is elegantly great ,» 


Where looks give ſpeech. to every feature, 


The ſweeteſt eloquence of nature 3 
A harmony of thought and motion, 
1 which at once we pay devotion, | 
But where to find this nonpareil N 

Where does this female wonder dwell, 
Wo can at will our hearts command * 9 


behold in Public — Cumberland! l 


; 8 ; ; * 4 ; 
; A ; Foy x ! 7 1 
F FGarrick ,. 


verſes, yo ſent home tel a. young Lady's 8 


| repeating watch, at 


r. 


Go. 0, go, 8 little tattler, go, 5 5 
And dangle by her ſide, 5 

Thou emblem of 2 modern beau e 

i In all his glitt ring pride! . 

When in her bed you hang in air, 


And meaſure” out dull time, 


say, joy and love should be ner care 


Now 1 ty s in its Prime. 


8 og AS 


LP 


f 5 
X - 4 = 
.* " 25 * . F 4 


When firſt she wakes at Jenny's knock, 
(Then thoughts are frank and free) 7 
Tell her, inſtead, of what's 0 clock, . | 
Tis time , to ink of me. | 
T ell her — lover i _— Rm 5 | 
BIS: pulſe would beat as true 3 
His heart would ſpring with love's alarms , 
| And vib'rate quick „ 28 Nd 8 | ] 


1 „ 3% | . 


Solitude”). 


Wu are the falling rills , the 8 shades, 
The morning bow” rs, the evening colonnades 5 
But ſolt receſſes for th' aneaſy mind, 
= To figh unheard in to the paſſing wind ? ? 
2 Lo! the ſtruck deer in ſome ſequeſter'd pare 
Lies down to die, the arrow in his heart: 
There, hid in Shades , and waſting day wy day, 
þ Inly he bleeds, and pants his ſoul aways | 
EE | | -1 5 Eh Pope. 


Sf On reading : a poem „ , entitled: A Fir of the Os 
by is. e 


Hogafths Epicaph, *) 


Farewell. great painter of mankind, 
' Who reach'd the nobleſt point of art, 
Whoſe pittur'd morals charm the mind, 
And thro! the eye correct the heat! 


— 5 : * 
* * 1 x 


If thou haſt "I BY reader, ſtay: 
If nature touch thee 's op a tear. 5 


— 


If neither move thee, turn away; * 
For Hogarth's honour'd duſt lies here, 


Y | \ 
* — * 4 - 


* 


Song for the Free- Maſons. 


Let Maſonry from pole to pole 
Her facred laws expand, 
Far, as the mighty waters roll, 
To wash re moteſt land! | 
That virtue has not left mankind . 
Fer focial maxims prove; 


4 


© A very elegant Mauſoleum. is ease in | Chis- 


Epitaph. „ e 


wick church - yard. to the memory of Mr. Wm. 
Hogarth, one front of which 11 the following 5 


1 4 
k b 1 
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For ſtamp'd upon the Maſon's mind 


Are unity and love. 


Aſcending to her native «ky 
| Let Maſonry increaſe! 
A glorious pillar, rais'd on high, 
| Integrity its baſe ! | 3 
Peace adds to olive - doughs , entWin'd , | 
| An emblematic Rowe. x 
As ſtamp'd_ upon the Ma ſon's mind 
N Are unity * W 


1 7 


a Cunningham. 


Cupid's Revenge, an old Ballad, '* 


\ b 


A king once reign's vevided. the ſexs, , 
AS we in ancient ltorys find, 

| | Whom no fair this could ever leaſe; 1 
p N t. cared not for womankind. . 

| He deſpis'd the ſweeteſt beauty 6 
35 | And the greateſt fortune too: 
At length he married 2 beggar. 
| See, what Cupid' O darts can do ! 


{ - W 


| 
i 
| 
j 
N 
9 


* oy Colleftion of old. Ballads. 3. ed. vol. 1. b. 146 
Grey's notes Won Shak. vol. II. p. 269. 5 


The blind bay. . that $hoots ſo trim, 1 81 1 | 8 


Did to his cloſet window ſteal, 


And ate: him foot his power. feel. | 
lle, that never cared for woman 5 
Bur did females ever hate, 
At length was mitten - wounded , Hrooned | 
| For LY beggar at his „ 
For mark, what happen'd on A day: 2 
As he lo od from nis window high, 
He ſpy'd a beggar all in grey. 
With two more in her company. ; 
She his fancy ſoon inflamed, _ "a> 
And his heart was grieved fore ! = 
What, muſt I have her, court her, crave her, 35 
; . that never lov'd before ? | 
Neer was monarch. ſo ſurprized. / 3 
lere 1 lie her captive. slave: 
But PI to her, court her, woe her; 


She muſt heal the wound, She gave. 


Ls 
0 


Then to nis palace — gate he goes: | 

| 1 he beggars crave his charity. 

A purſe of gold to them he throws: 8 ö 
With thankful hearts 8 the hye. 

| But the king he call d her to him, : 7 i 

| Though She was but poor and Nenn; 4 


ly” 


1. 


A 
- 


1 1 
* 


Hand in hand they walk'd together , 


The noble lords and ladies gay 


* 3 * 
ga - > 
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His hand did hold her, while he told ber. 


She Should be his ng os | 


At this she blushed ſcarlet red, 


And on this mighty king did gaze, LY 


When ſtrait again, as pale as lead , , © 


Alas! She was in ſuch a maze. 


i 


And the king did Kindly ſay, 


In moſt ſumptuous rich array. 2 


He did appoint the wedding - dax, 
And likewiſe then commanded ſtrait = 


5 
I 


Upon his gracious queen to Wait. 


She appeard a ſplendid beauty: 


All the court did her ans 8 


: And in marriage „with a carriage , 4 


As if she had been queen before. 


| Her fame through all the realm did ring , 


Although che came of parents 4 


| She by her ſovereign lord the king 


Did bear one for and eke no Ce; 


At length the king and queen were hid ge 


Together in a ſilent tomb: ] 


Their royal ſon. their ſceptre ba- 3 


n overa'd in N father” 8 room. | 


oy 


That he'd reſpect her. Strait they deck'd her 


01 


80 


Al 


| 


Long in glory they did flourish 5 
Wealth and honour to increaſe „ 
Still poſſeſſing ſuch a bleſſing, 

That he liv'd and reign'd in peace. 


Verſes, addreſſed to a diſconſolate widow 
by a female friend. 8 Co ng 


Au your Aida! looks and fretting 
| Cannot Harry's life reſtore; 
Long Try the worms have eat him: 


You can never ſee him more. 


Once again conſult your toilet , 
In the glaſs your face review 3 
So much weeping ſoon will ſpoil it, _ 
And no ſpring your charms renew. 


All the morals, that they tell us, 
Never cur'd the vapours yet: 

chuſe among the pretty fellows 

One of parts and youth and wit. 


J 


13 coventg. Mag. March. 1 773. 


Retzer's Choice, . ol. IV. O 
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Prythee, try him ev'ry morning 

| At the leaſt an hour or two, 

Once again at night returning , | 
And 1 truſt, the doſe will do. 


Epiſtle from the King of Pruſſia to Mr, 
Voltaire 1757. Translated into English. 

V otraire , believe me, were I now 

In private life's calm ſtation plac'd , 5 
Let neav'n for nature's wants —_— 

With cold indiffrence would 1 view. 
Changing fortune's winged haſte , | 

And laugh at her caprice like you. 


f 


i — 8 
0 4 — 
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| Croyez, 5 que, ſi Perois Voltaire „ 
En particulier aujourdhui 
Me contentant du neceſſaire, 
Je verrois envoler la fortune; legere , 
Et m en mocquerois comme lui. 
Je connois Vennui des grandeurs : 


| 


Le fardeau des devoirs, le jargon * flateuts, 


Ces miſeres de toute eſpece , 


'Th' inſipid farce of tedious ſtate , 


Imperial duty's rial weight, 

The faithleſs courtier's ſupple bow , 

The fickle multitude” 8 careſs 

and the great vulgar's lirtleneſs | 

By long experience well 1 know, _ 

and, though 2 Prince and Poet born , 

Vain blandishments of glory ſcorn ; 
A O 2 


Et ces dehors de politeſſe, | 1 

Dont il faut 8˙ occuper dans le ſein des grande hre. 
Je mępriſe la vaine gloire, 
Quoique Poëte et Souverain; ̃ 
Quand: du ciſeau fatal retranchant mon deſtin, 
Atropos m' aura vu plonge dans la nuit notre » 
Qu' importe lhonneur incertain , 
De vivre apres ma mort au temple de Memoiret | 
Un inſtant de bonheur vaut mille ans dans UI hi- 

| ſtoire. | 
Nos deſtins ſont - ils donc ſi beaux? 
Le doux plaifir et la molleſſe, 
La vive et naive allegreſſe N 
ont toujours fui des grands la pourpre et les 

ffiaiſceaux; 


212 5 5 — — 


For when the ruthleſs shears of fate 

Have cut my life's precarious thread, 

And rank'd me with th? unconſcious dead, 
What will't avail, that. I was great, 

or that th' uncertain tohgue of fame 

In mem'ry's temple chaunts my name ? 

One bliſsful moment, whilſt we live „ 


Weighs more, than ages of renown. 


Ne pour la liberté, leur troupe enchantereſſe 


1 Preſere l'aimable pareſſe 
: Aux auſteres devoirs , guides de nos travaux. I 
| Auſſi la fortune volage A 

N'a jamais cauſe mes ennuis: | [ 
Soit qu'elle m' agace, ou qu elle m outrage , B 
Je dormirai toutes les nuits 3 1 
En lui refuſant mon hommage. A 
| Mais notre ẽtat nous fait la loi . B 
Il nous oblige, il nous engage. 
A meſurer notre courage 
Sur ce, qu' exige notre emploi. 
Voltaire dans ſon hermitage 
Dans un pais, dont Pheritage 9 
. Eſt fon antique bonne foi, ow . 
Peut s'addonner en paix à la vertu du ſage, 


What then do Potentates receive 

Of good 5 peculiarly their own ? 
sweet eaſe and unaffected joy, 
Domeſtic peace and ſportive pleaſure 
The regal throne and palace fly, 
and, born for liberty, prefer 

Soft filent ſcenes of lovely leiſure 
To, what we Monarchs buy ſo dear, 
The thorny pomp of ſcepter'd care. 
My pain or' bliſs Shall ne'er depend 
0n fickle fortune's caſual flight; 

For whether she's my foe or friend » 
In calm repoſe F'll paſs the night K 
And ne'er by watchful homaye own, 
1 court her ſmile, or fear her frown. 
But from our ſtation we derive | 


Unerring precepts „ how to live : 


And certain deeds each rank calls forth , 


By which is | meaſur'd Wen worth. 
0 3 


— \ 


Dont Platon nous marque la loi: 
Pour moi, menace du naufrage, 
Je dois , , en affrontant I'orage Fg 


penſer, vivre et mourir en Roi. 


* 


214 — 
Voltaire within his private cell 
In realms , where ancient honeſty 
Is patrimonial property, | 
And facred freedom loves to dwell, 
May give up all his peaceful mind, . 
| Guided by Plato's deathleſs page, 5 
| In ſilent ſolitude reſign'd „ 

To the mild virtues of a ſage: 8 
But I, gainſt whom wild whirlwinds wage 
Fierce war with wreck - denouncing wing, 
Muſt be, to face the tempeſt's rage, 
In thought, in life, in death a king. 

. | 35 cooper. 


Ode for Colley Cibber the Laureat, 
written, when the late Prince of Wales 
was alive. = 


1 Colley Cibber, right or wrong, 

Muſt celebrate this day, 
And tune once more my tuneleſs ſong, 
And ſtrum the venal lay. 


I 


Heaven ſpread through all the family 
That broad illuſtrious Rare 1 


That Shines ſo flat in ev'ry eye : 
And makes them all ſo ſtare. 


Heaven ſend the prince of royal race 
A little whore and horſe _ 
A little meaning in his face, 


And money in his purſe. 


And, as I have a ſon like you, 
May he Parnaſſus rule! 
do shall the crown and laurel too 


Deſcend from fool to fool. 


* — 
d " 
* 


| Cheſterfield. 


. 


The Queen 5 beg. 


The @ diamond's and the ruby's "CHD | 
Diſpute the palm with beauty's queen : 

Not beauty's queen commands ſuch praiſe , 
Devoid of inne, if she's ſeen. 


Zut the · ſoft tear in pity's eye. 
Outshines the diamond's' brig hteft beams, 
But the ſweet blush of modeſty EE 
| More beauteous than the ruby ſeems. So 
O 4 


216 — „ 
Complaint of a Lady.) 


| Cutom, alas! doth partial prove, 
Nor gives us even meaſure ; 
A pain it is for maids to love, 
| And tis for men a pleaſure t 
They freely can their thoughts explain, 
© But ours muſt burn within; 
We have got tongues and eyes invain * 
1 And truth from us is ſin. 
Then equal laws let juſtice find, 
Nor either ſex oppreſs: 
More freedom give to womankind, 
And | give to mankind leſs, 


i 
— * 6 


The Sparrow and the Dove, a Fable. 


I. was, as learn'd traditions fay, 
Upon an April's blithſome day, 
When pleaſure , ever on the wing , 
Return'd, companion of the ſpring, 
And chear'd the birds with am'rous heat , 
Inſtructing little hearts to beat, 


+) Grey's notes upon Shak. p. 58. 


A ſparrow , frolic, gay and young, 
of bold addreſs and flippant tongue, = 5 
juſt left his lady of a night, 5 0 
Like him, to follow new delight. 
This youth, of many 2 conqueſt yain » 
Flew off, to ſeck the chirping train: 
The chirping train he quickly found, 
And with 2 ſaucy eaſe bow'd round, | 

For every she his boſom burns, . 
and this and that he wooes by turns, 
And here a fi zh , and there a bill, | 
And here - — thoſe eyes, ſo form'd to kill, 
And now V ready tongue he ſtrings 
Unmeaning , ſoft „ reſiſtleſs things, PE 
With vows, and damm me's a: to woo, . 
As other pretty fellows do. 
Not that he thought this short eſſay | 
A prologue needful to his play: 1 
No, truſt me, ſays our learned letter 5 "on 
He FS the virtnous ſex much better, 


But. theſe he held as ſpecious arts "I 1 


2 


To shew his own ſuperior parts, 

The form of decency to shield, 

And give a juſt pretence to yield. 
Thus finishing his courtly play, 

He marbed the fav'rite of A day, 

„ is | 0 5 


| To me tis rudeneſs — I'll aſſure ye — 


With careleſs impudence drew near., 

And whiſper'd Hebrew in her ear, 7 

A hint, which, like the Maſon's ſign , 

The conſcious can alone divine. | 
The flutt'ring nymph, expert at ſeigning , 

Cry'd, Sir! — pray Sir , explain your meaning! 


Go, prate to thoſe, that may endure ye — 


Then off she glided, like a ſwallow, „ J 
As ſaying — you gueſs , where to follow. | 
To ſuch, as know the party ſet 
Tis needleſs to declare, they met: 5 8 
The parſon's barn, as authors mention » 
Confeſs d, the fair had apprehenſion. 
Her honour there ſecure from ſtain, 
| She held all farther trifling vain, 
No more affected to be coy, + 
But rush'd licentious on the joy. 
„ Hiſt, love! - - the male companion cry'd , 
Retire 2 while, I fear, we're ſpy'd, 4 | 
Nor was the caution vain; he ar | 
A turtle? 7 ruſtling in the ſtraw_, 
| While o'er her callow brood she hung, 
And fondly thus addreſs'd her young : 
„Ve tender. objects of my care! 1 


peace, peace, ye little helpleſs pair! 


% 5 8 
J 


anon he comes, your gentle fre, Fang 

And brings you all, your hearts require. 

For us, his infants and his bride, 

For us, with only love to guide, 

Our lord aſſumes an eaxgle's ſpeed, 

and, lilce a lion, dares to bleed: 

Nor yer by wint'ry skies confin'd, 

He mounts upon the rudeſt wind, 

From danger tears, the vital ſpoil . 

and with affection ſweetens toil, 

ah, ceaſe, too Sean 'rous ! ceaſe. to dare! ' 

In thine our dearer fafety ſpare ! 

From him, ye cruel falcons, ſtray „ 

and turn, ye. fowlers, far 2 ay! 
Should I ſurvive , to ſee the day 5 

That tears me from 250017 away, 

That cancels all - that heav'n could give „ 

The life, by which, alone I live, 

Alas, how. more than loſt were I, 


Who in the thought already die!“ 


Ye powers, whom men and birds obey, 


Great rulers of your creatures, ſay, 
Why mourning comes , by bliſs convey'd 
And ev'n the ſweets of love allay'd? 

| Where grows enjoyment „tall and fair, 
Around ir twines entangling care, 


'\ 1 


8 : 


\ 
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While fear , for what our ſouls poſſeſs, - 
Enervates ev'ry pow'r to bleſs: | 
Vet friendship forms the bliſs above, , 
And, life! what art thou without love? 


1 


Our hero, Who had hear' d apart „ 
, pelt ſomething moving in his heart, 
But quickly with. disdain ſuppreſs'd 
The virtue , rifing in his breaſt, 
And firſt he feign'd to laugh aloud, 
And next, | approaching » ſmil'd and bow'd. 
2 Madam, you mult not think me rude: 2 * 
Good manners never can intrude. 175 
I vow , I come thro* pure good A 
(upon my ſoul, 2 charming Creature 0 
Are theſe the comforts of 2 wife? 
This careful, cloiſtered, moaping life ? 
No doubt „ that odious thing, call'd duty, „ 
Is a ſweet province for a beauty. 
Thou pretty ignorance 1 thy will 
- Ts meaſur'd to thy want of skill; ; 
That good old - fashion'd dame, thy mother , RX 
Has taught thy infant years no other. — 
The greateſt ill in the creation Ho 
Is ſure the want of education. 5 
But think ye? — tell me without feigniogh, 


Have all theſe charms no farther meaning ? 


_ 


Dame nature, ie you don't forget her, . 

Might teach your Ladyship much better. 

For shame : reject this mean employment: 

Enter the world, and taſte enjoyment 5 

Where time by circling bliſs we meaſure; 

Beauty was form'd alone for pleaſure, ICY 

Come ; prove. the bleſſing , follow me, 

Be wiſe , be happy , and be free! © 
„Kind Sir, reply d our matron chaſte 1 

Your zeal ſeems pretty much in haſte: 

I own , the fondneſs 5 to de bleſs'd , 

Is a deep thirſt in every breaſt, 

Of bleflings too I have my ſtore, 

Yet quarrel not , Should heav'n give more: 

T hen prove the change, to be e and | 

And think me 4 Sir - your moſt obedient, © 

Here turning „ 2s to one inferior, 

Our gallant ſpoke „and ſmil'd fuperior, 

” Methinks , to quit your boaſted ſtation, 

Requires 2 world of hefitation 3 | 

Where brats and bonds are held' a blefſ ing, 

The caſe, I doubt, is paſt redreſſing. 

Why, child ! ſuppoſe , the joys , I mention, 

Were the- mere fruits of my invention, 

You've cauſe ſufficient for your amen „ 


i 25 flying from the curſe of marriage: : 
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That fly decoy with vary'd ſnates, 
That takes your widgeons in by pairs . 
Alike to husband and to wiſe, 

The cure of love and bane of life, 

The only method of forecaſting , 


To make misfortune firm and laſting, 


The fin, by heaven's peculiar ſentence. 
Unpardon'd thro? a life's repentance. 


Ir is the double ſnake, that weds 


A common tail to diff'rent heads , 


That lead the carcaſe ſtill aſtray, 
By dragging each 2 diffrent way. 


of all the ills , that may attend me, 
From marriage, mighty gods, defend me! 


Give me frank nature's wild demesne Ye 


And boundleſs tract of air ſerene * 


| Where fancy, ever wing'd for change, 


Delights to ſport , delights to-range ! 


There , liberty ! to thee is owing, 
Whate er of bliſs is worth beſto wing: 


Delights Rin vary'd and divine » 
Sweet goddeſs, of the hills are thine, 


What ſay you now, you pretty pink you? 


Have 1 for once ſpoke reaſon, , think you? 
4 


' You rake me now for no romancer 8 


Come, never ad for an ara tad Fo 


A 10 


away caſt every care behind ye 

And fly, where joy alone Shall find ye! 6 
„ Soft yet , return d our female fencer 
A queſtion more, or ſo — 05 and then, Sir. 
You've rally'd me with ſenſe exceeding , 
With much fine wit and better deeeding : 
But pray , Sir „how to you contrive it? 
Do thoſe of your world never wive it ? . 
„ No, No.“ „ (ow then ? “ „ Why dare I tell, 
15 What does the bus'neſs full as well? e | 

55 Do you ne'er love? a An hour at leiter e - 

4 Have you no friendships? "Yew for pleaſure.** 
Ba. care for little ones ? „ We get em: 

1 The reſt the mothers mind , and let em. « 

4 Thou wretch,, rejoin d the kindling dove. * 
Quite. Joſt to life, 28 loſt to love!? 25 
Whene' er misfortune comes , how juſt! 
And come misfortune ſurely mult. 

In the dread ſeaſon of dismay , 

In that your hour o trial , ſay, | 
Who then shall prop your ſinking heart? 
| Who bear afliction's weightier part? 15 
Say, when the black - brow'd welken bends , 5 
And winter's gloomy form impends 1 

To mourning turns all tranſient chear 5 
And blaſts the melancholy yrs, m9 e 


%, 
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* 


(For times, at no perſuaſion, ſtay, 


J 


Nor vice can find perpetual May) 

Then where's that tongue, by folly fed, 
That ſoul of pertneſs , whither fled ? * 
All Shrunk within thy lonely neſt, 
Forlorn , abandon'd and unblefs'd, 


No friends, by cordial bonds all y'd, 
Shall ſeek thy cold, unſocial fide A 


No chirping prat*lers to delight 
Shall turn the long enduring night , 
No bride her words of balm impart ,- 
And warm thee at her conſtant heart, 
Freedom, reſtrain'd by tenſor s force, 
Is as the ſun's. unvarying courſe gf 
Benignly active, ſweetly bright, „ 
Affording warmth, affording nene; 


But torn from virtue 8 facred rules, "| 


| Becomes a comet, gaz'd by 1 2 


Foreboding cares and ſtorms and ſtrife , . 
And fraught with all the plagues 'of life. | 5 
Thou fool! by union every creature 


4  Subfiſts through univerſal nature , 5?! . 
And this to beings void of mind; 
[4 1s wedlock of 2 meaner kind. 


While womb'd in ſpace , primzeral clay 
A Jet. unfashion d embryo. * NY 


The ſource of endidfe good abore [ ; 5 8 4 52 
Shot down his ſpark of Kindlin love | 12A 8 1 A Ko 
Touch'd : 57 the all — enliveging flame „ x 5 090 oe 75 js 
Ihen motion firſt exulting came EE en: 905 _ 15 35 bs ö 1 
Each atom ſought its "Oy claſs . 4 6” 1 i 
Through many a fair » enamour'd mas: 5 1 
Love caſt the Tentral charm around, _ 
and with eternal nuptials bound. 1 
Then form and order o'er the hey. 
Firſt train d their bridal pomp on high: 1 
The ſan diſplay'd his orb to Rehe, 
And burnt with hymeneal- light, P | 
Hence nature s virgin womb conceiv'd , 
And with the genial burden heav'd: „„ 
Forth came the dak, her firſt - born heix, mY 
And ear d the breathing ſteep of airs 
Then infant ſtems of various uſe 
Imbib'd her ſoft maternal juice: BN 5 Fo 5 
The flow. rs. , in early bloom diſclos'd „„ 
Upon ner fragrant breaſt repos·d: . Wo 
Within her warm embraces grew 5 
A race of endleſs form and nue: 8 


Then pour d her leſſer offſpring round, „ e 
And fondly cloath'd their Kann . Fa. 
Nor here alone ag virtue reigu d N 
By matter's cumb'ring form denn: N 

eters cu. ben. e 


bo ; \ 
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But ee ſubliming and refin'd , 1 RNS 8 3 BYE 
Aſpir d and reach'd. its kindred mind. 8 5 
Caught in the fond; celeſtial — 8 
The mind perceiv'd unknown deſire, En EE oe ri 
And now with kind effuſion flow'd, 8 
And now with cordial ardours dera. FT 
- Reheld. the ſympathetic „„ | 25 | 
And lov'd its own 8 . | 
On all with circling radiance sone | 
TH But cent ring , fix d on one alone V | 
I.̃here claſpd the. heay'n - appointed wiſe, Tg - 
And doubled, every Joy. of life. wa = CA R 
. Here, ever bleſſi ing, ever bleſs'd, 8 Fo 
= | Refides this beauty of the breaſt, 7 . 8 1 f 
A. As from his palace nere the . 
3 Still beams effulgent bliſs abroad, 4 . 1 1 
5 85 5 Here gems his own eternal und V T 
The ring , by which the world, is bound; 1 
Nere bids his ſeat of empire grow C 4 
A | And builds Pap little heav'n below. _ * In 
; 2 The bri al partners thus aly'd, _ „ T1 
. 15 And thus in ſweet accordance ty'd, . 0 
' One body, nezrt and ſpirit lire, . 
| | Enrich'd by every joy. mey tive, . 5 Br 


: 1 Like echo from her vocal hold, 5 3 
=; Return d in maße twenty — fold. W. 


Their union , frm: and whdeeay'd, 


Nor time can shake, nor pow'r invade, PS NE 


But , as the ſtem and ſcion ſtand, 
Incrafted by a Skillfal hand, 5 5 85 8 
They check the tempeſt's wintry ate | 
And bloom p and ſtrengthen. into age. 8 

A thouſand amities unknown, e 


i 


And pow rs, perceiv d by love alone, DA 


8 


Endearing © looks and chalte defire © | 

Tan and ſupport the mural fire, . - N | | 
Whoſe flame » perpetual , as refin' d, 5 1 a = 
Is fed by an immortal mind. | Ps 


Nor yet the nuptial fantion ends; 5 5 
Like Nile it opens aud deſcends "Fg 
Which , by apparent we led 
We trace to its celeſtial head. 5 
The fre, firſt. ſpringing from aboves | 


becomes the ſource of life. and love 5 K 


And gives his filial heir , to flo x „ 
n fondneſs down on ſons below: £10 44/7 
Thus roll'd in one contin d tide, e 


To time's extremeſt verge they glide, 


While kindred ſtreams on either hand M : e £ 


branch forth i in bleſſings o'er ine W 
Thee „ vreteh ! no liſping babe Shall name. 


No wo — - returning brother LOR | {2s > * 8 


228 
. . No kinsman on thy road rejoice TIP | 
No ſiſter greet thy ent'ring . 
4 With partial eyes no parents ſee, 5 
| And bleſs their years * reſtor d in bers oi 
. age rejected or declin'd, 
5 An alien ev'n among thy kind, | 
=, The partner of thy ſcorn'd embrace 
Shall play the wanton in thy face, 17 
Fach ſpark unplume thy little pride, ey 
| 8 * All friendship fly thy faithleſs ſide , EAR, Xs 
: . | Thy name shall like my carcaſs rot, I 
5 In ſickneſs ſpurn'd, in death forgot. 


All - giving pow'r! great ſource, oi life ! 


E 0 hear the parent! hear the wife! 

1 1 That life , „thou lendeſt from aha. l 
=: Though little, make it large in love! 85 x 
BD 0 bid my feeling heart expand | _ : 


'To ev'ry claim on ey' ry hand, — 
To thoſe, , from whom my days q drew, 
3 oe theſe , in whom thoſe days renew , 


4 K i < 2 f 5 EE + . Ar 
GE, o all my kin, however wide, . | 


4 #2 5 Hy. In cordial, warmth , as) blood ally'd, 1 7 : 
0 friends, with ſteely letters twin e 

FE T 155 And to the cruel, not unkind! . 5 Be. 
dau chief the lord of my defre , 5 
Wo} wh ue, my ſelf, my foul , . ys. F- 


© Tm” - 5 , 
EEO 2 . 25 F | : 1 
Sa ö L F N * * 0 


fende; , children, all, that wish can claim, N 
(haſte palſi on claſp, and rapture name, 2 


0 ſpare him, ſpare nim, gracious pow ** 
0 give him to my lateſt hour! : 


let me my length of life employ wn 


To give my ſole enjoyment joy! 

His love let mutual love excite, 

Turn all my cares to his delight, 

ind every needleſs bleſſing ſpare, 

wherein my darling wants a share, 

When he with graceful ation wobes i 

Andeſweetly bills , and fondly cooes ! | 

ah! deck me to his eyes alone 

With charms attractive as nis own „ th 

And in my circling wings careſs'd, 8 

Give all the lover to my breaſt! 

Then in our chaſte, connubial bed 

My boſom pillow' d for his head, 

His eyes with bliſsful Slumber ew, 

and watch with me my lord's repoſe, 

Your peace ound his temples tw ine, 

and love him with a love like mine! 
And, for 1 know his gone rous flame . 

beyond , whate” er my ſex can claim, 

Me too to your protection take , 8 

ad ſpare me for my toobind's 3 fake. 


£7 * Fs 


Let. one e calm delight 
The loving. and belov'd unite. 4 


one pure deſire our boſoms warm FL 
85 One will direct, one wish inform bY | 8 
Through life one mutual aid ſuſtain, FI . 80 
In death one peaceful grave contain. 5 
. While, ſwelling with the darling theme , | 
Her accents pour'd, and endleſs ſtream , EN 
The well - known wings a ſound impart , 
That reach d her, ear, and touch'd her Wart 


> Quick drop'd the muſic of her tongue . 


1 


n 


And forth with eager joy she ſprung, 
As ſwift her ent'ring conſort flew, . 
And plum'd, and kindled at the view, 1 
Their wings their ſouls embracing meet a 
Their hearts with anſwering meaſure beat, 

Half loſt in facred ſweets „ and bleſs'd Tel” 
With raptures felt, = but ne er expreſs d. 1 


* 


| 5 | Strait to her humble roof she led 


The partner of her ſpotleſs bed, 


Their welcome ſparkling in their eyes, | 
hoot. to their fire they bound, a | 
And hang with ſpeechleſs action round. Y 

In pleaſure wrapt, the parents ftand, 3 0 | 
And. ſee their. Uitele wings expand ; 15 Sts 


Her young, 2 flutr* ring. pair A ariſe; — NE 


Tl 
Te 


The fire , his life - ſuſtaining prize PEPE 425 


To each expecting bill applies [EE 
There fondly yoned the whearen ſpoil, TE 
With transport iv n, tho“ won with toil 5 
While, all collected at the fi = 05 | .* WO 
and filent through ſupreme. delight, . 
The fair high heav'n of bliſs beguiles, 5 
And on her lord and infants ſmiles. 

The ſparrow , whoſe. attention hung). 
upon the dove's. enchanting en MT 
of all his little slights difarm'd, 
And from himſelf by virtue charm' d, 
| When now he faw, what only ſeem d : 
A fat, ſo late a fable deem'd, . e 
His ſoul to envy he reſign d. N 
His hours of folly to. the wind, 


In ſecret wish'd 2 turtle too bee ee Tone 
4nd. Fphing to e „ inden, 0% 4 T8 
RT EO . | Brooke, 


Own Meri 


1 ack. his own 8 160 This ive. 1 pride, 
That he ſees more i _ all mo: mooy. belide. 


r 
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A logical definition of an Epigram, 


An Epigram is — is — tis plain 
And obvious, what it is: | | 
This is an Epigram ; ſo then nn 5 br S } 
An Epigram is this. 


1 — 1 ES, 


. — — — — — 
7 F 


on a Gentleman, who ſpent his whole 
5 fortune in horſe - racing. 7 


| by ; 
|  Jown n ran ſo long, 2nd. ran 0 faſt, 
No wonder he ran out at lat: oy, TERS 5 


He ran in debt, and then, to pay, > 


3 


He diſtanc'd all „ and ran away. ; 


| Quin I Soliloguy: on o fering Duke Hum- 
i LOTS Phrey at St. Ae, ; 


A 


K plague on Feypt's arts, 1 ſay. 
Embalm the dead! on ſenſeleſs 0 
: Rich wine and ſpices waſte! 

Like > HAR or like brawn, shall LY 
Bound in a precious nnn 


85 Which I can never taſte? 


Let me- ni, this fled of mine 


With turtle - fat and Bourdeaux - wine BE 3 


2 And ont th Egyptian trade! | -* 
Than Humphrey: 8 Duke more happy „ 5 i : 1 
| Embalm'd alive, old Quin shall die eee 45 ST 
A mummy ready made. e 38 


1 * 
f p Peat ON 


On finding his Miſtreſs inconſtair. p 


! 


1s cot, chat F' 2m a weary grown 


of beeing yours, and yours. alone : R | 8 | 


i 


But with what face can 1 incline , 3 


To damn you, to be only mine, W „ e 
Lou, whom ſome kinder ro did fachion bt 5 N 


By merit and by inclination 


The ; joy 485 leaſt of whole! A nation? , 


B-3% 


Let meaner ſpirits of your ſex | AK” e 7 


With numble aims their thoughts perplex, 7 
And boaſt, 17 by their arts they can WR: | ; 
Contrive , to make. one happy man, 3 by Oy + 
While, , mov'd by an impartial ſenſe , 7 85 4 | ; 

- Favours , like raruts's you and | 8 0 ; 2 1 7 


With vaiverſal influence." A : 


ide; ane kind ſeed - \qeceiving earth | 
To. every grain affords a birth, | 
On her no show' rs unwelcome fall 45. 
Her willing womb retains em all. 
And shall my Celia be confin'd . 
No : live up to thy mighty mind, 
And be the 9 of mankind. N > OR 
Fn wes 2 Rocheſter, 


s . 9 


4 ; 


= Wee I invited 2 A nectar - feaſt 
In heav' n, and Venus nam d me for her gueſt, 
Though Mercury ehe meſſenger should prove, 
or her own ſon, the mighty god of love , 5 
Ie ; At the ſame inſtant let but honeſt Tom | 
| 3 : 5 From Sylvia's: dear terreſtrial lodging come 5 


7 


- 


With, look 1mportant. ay: deſires at three — 

7 Alone — your company — to drink ſome tea; 
Though Tom were mortal, Mercury divine, 
Though Sylvia gave me Vater „ venus wine „5 
Though, heavy” n were nete, and Bow-ſtreet 5 as fars 


wa OY 


a — 


+) By the N of wb. fair Circalſuo. nnd. the 
ſong: : Waft me e ſome ſoft and cooling weer 


* 
7 


As the miſe 4 diftuncs of the memo ber. e ; 
1 Sylvia 8 arms with all my ſtrength rd fly: 725 1 8 f 


Let : who wou'd, , meet the ny of wy 25 5 4 | 5 
The firſt of April, an ode. 9. 


Win e e 1 young Zephyr woos . EN 8 . N 
coy May. Full oft with kind excuſe B 446 OO 
The boiſterous! boy the fair „ 3 


'Or with p ſcornful ſmile complies. Ay b | IN 54 
Mindful of diſaſter paſt; . 3 2 We ; 
And shrinking at the northern blaſt 138 * 2 5 4 
The sleety ſtorm returning ſill, e 5 2 
The morning hoar, and evening chin, E 0 3 1 ö 
Reluctant comes the timid Heins. e 5 „ 5 7 
| | — 
Se 2 bee with airy ring e 195 5 ve | | Ty 4 


Murmurs the bloſſom d boughs around , 
That cloath the garden's ſouthern bound N 


** ' 


| Scarce a ickly Qragpling- flower | 3 
? Decks the rough caſtle's rifted e 8 | 3 


Scarce the hardy primroſe peeps eee, Oy ER 


From the dark deli's intangled ſteps. 8 
O'er the field of waring- broom | . 1 
| 8 Stowly shoots the golden bloom, As IF 2 8/5, Dn 


And but * fits the 28 - Clad ae 


# 


ne butter fly , gay - painted ſoon, - 


And fondly truſts its tender dies 


BD If 2 cloud Should haply lower ; , 
Sailing o'er the landſcape dark, 


Tiadtures ehe tranſitory gale 38 BS 
While from the shrubbery's naked maze a 
Where the vegetable blaze 

Of Flora's brighteſt broder y wo. 


Every chequer'd charm is flown, _ 


Save, that the lilac hangs to vier 


Its burſting gems in cluſters blue. 

Scant along the ridgy land 
The beans their new - born ranks expand: ; 
The fresh 8 turn'd foil with tender blades 


« Thinly the ſprouting barley shades: | 

15 f Fringing the foreſt's devious edge, : 
Half rob'd appears the hawthorn hedge t 
On to the diſtant eye diſplays | 


Weakly green its budding ſprays. 1 0 


The ſwallow, for 2 moment ſeen Fe 


EY Skims in haſte the village green: 
| From the grey moor on feeble wing 
The ſcreaming plovers idly ſpring : 


Explores 2 while the tepid noon 9 


To fickle funs and flattering. skies. 
Fraught with a tranſient, frozen hower - 5 


* 


Mute: on 2 ſudden is the larke : 
But when gleams the ſon again | 
O'er the pearl A hams e 

And from behind his watery vail | 
Looks throug the thin deſcending hail, 
She mounts , and, leſſening to the fi ight , 
Salutes the blythe return of light, 
And high her tuneful track purſues 


= Mid the dim rainbow” 8 ſcatterd hues. | 


Where in venerable rows 
Widely waving oaks incloſe as 
The moat of yonder antique hall, | 
Swarm lulty rooks with clamorous call, 
And, to the tolls of nature true, 
Wreath xheir capacious neſts anew. 
Muſing through the lawny park, 
The lonely poet loves to mark, 
How. various greens in faint degrees 
Tinge the tall groupes of various trees, 
| While, careleſs of-the changing year, 
The pine caerulean , never ſear, 
Towers diſtinguish'd from the reſt, 
And proudly vaunts ner winter e 
Within ſome whiſpering oller - isle * 
Where Glim's low banks neglected ſmile , 
And each trim meadow all retains 


by 


£ 


The wintry torrent's 008 y tleias. 
Beneath a willow „ long forfook , 5 
0 Re fisher ſeeks his cuſtom” d nook, 


And ttartles from their ſedge | - wove wood 


The bashful wild - duck's early. brood... 
O' er the broad dowus 2 novel race 


— 


| Friak the lambs: vith-faultering pace RE 
And with eager. bleatings fill | 
The fols, that skirts the bacon'd hill. 5 


His free - born vigour yet unbroke 11 70 


o lordly man's uſurping yoke , 
The . bounding colt forgets to play 2 


* 


Basking beneath the moontide - ray, 
And ftretch'd among the daiſies pide 
Of a green dingle's sloping fide; 

3 While far beneath, where nature ſpreads | 


#:, 


Her boundleſs length of level meads oz 

In looſe luxuriance taught to fray, $i. 

A thouſand tumbling rills inlay 

With filver veins the vale, or paſs 

Redundant through the ſparkling graſs. 4 
Vet in theſe Preages rude 1 

Midſt lier penfive ſolitgde 

| Sonny with prophetic glance 

Sees the teeming months advance "Bl 


The field 7 the foreſt- green and gay, . | 


\ 


4 


| The dappled Slope, the tedded hay, E 5 | Ed 7 A 
Seeg the reddening orchard: „ 1 
The haveſt wave, the vintage flow, el ENT 

Sees. June unfold his gloſſy robe PEAS be 

of thouſand hues o'er all the globe, . - 

Sees Ceres graſp her crown of coin ha | ; 

And planty load her ' awple, horn. A 


\ © be i = W 5 
0 R c 1 n n A. 
Pass cinni keeps his wiſe 2 | maiden - - cook TR 


With \ bluching cheeks : brown locks and chearful 

„ . e 

What might he mean by this? I nold my ute. e 

She dreſſes fesh for. him 5 not for lis wife. 5 
„ ag np ego Harrington. | 


%. 


on the Dutcheſs of Mazarin 35 retiring 
into a convent. 


Me 


| Fe holy « cares 5 that haunt theſe r lonely cells ; » 
Theſe ſcenes. „ where ſalutary ſadneſs dwells, 
3 © 5ghs, x that minute the tow waſting day „ 1 


Ws, 
a — 


— 


And yield to heyen the victory Tt laſt! N 


Its Maker's form, shall with its Maker laſt. 


\ I * 
* A 
* p 
8 * 
g — : 
? * 


" 
. 


Ye. 5 8 regrets, that wear my life away, | 
0 bid theſe paſſi ons for the world depart , 
"Theſe wild deſires and. vanities of- heart! 
Hide every trace of vice , of follies paſt, 
5 | 
To £ that the poor remains of life wo 
- Ti 1s heaven, that calls, and I the call puri. ES 
| Lord of my life , my fytnre cares are thine, 
My love, my duty greet thy holy Shrine : 
No more my heart to vainer hopes I. tine 3 
But live for thee , whoſe bounty bids me lire. 
The power » that gave theſe little charms their 
| | e | 
"His favours bounded „ and confin'd their ſpace. 
| Spite of thoſe charms $hall time with rude r 
Tear from the cheek the tranſient roſe ay: 
But the free mind, ten thouſand apes paſt, 


uncertain objedts Kill + our hopes employ z 
Uncertain all ; that bears the Pn of j joy! 
Of all, that feels the injuries of fate, 


Uncertain is the ſearch , AE short the ute, F 
„ 3 Vet 


Yet he that boon”; , . thouſigds wish to gain „ 
That boon of dent. the ſad reſource of pain | 
once on my path at fortune* s glory fell, / 1 | 
Her vain magnificence and cqurtly Wen! 
Love touch'd my foul at leaſt with ſoft dehres, 
| Abd vanity there fed her meteor '- fires. b 
This truth at laſt the mighty ſcenes let fall, 


An hour of innocence was worth them all, 0 


Lord! af! my life „0 let 1 r ny 
Shine o'er my heart , ö and breale its clouds PO] 
| Deluding,, flatt” ring, faithleſs world, adieu! 1 
Long haſt thou taught me » God is only true. 
That God alone 1 truſt, alone adore , | 19 0 
No more deluded now, and e FN 


# 


2 4 


\ 


1 


Come „ hacred hour 1 when warring doubts s Shall | 3, 
| DES: ceaſe ! 22 | - ; 4 3 
Come , , holy ſcenes of long ' repoſe and ER : 
Yet shall my heart, to other intereſts true, 55 
A moment balance twixt the world and you? | 
of penfive- nights, of long reflecting days 


be your: N the triumph and the e \ 15 


\ 


Retzer choice. Vol. IV. 


i 
f ” 
q 


* 
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2 


Felt thro' ten thouſand worlds ” thoſe worlds obey, 
Wil: tnou for once thy awful glories. Shade 7 | 
And deign t eſpouſe the creature , thou haſt made? 


All other ties indignant 1 disclaim » + 


 Dishonour'd thoſe and infamous N name! 


Ne 
\ $ = 


F 


0 faral ties, for which ſuch gears I've bed, 
For which the pleaſures of the world lay dead ! | 
That world's ſoft pleaſures you alone diſarm, 
That world without you ſtill might have its char! 
But now thoſe ſcenes of tempting hope I cloſe 8 
And ſeek the peaceful ſtudies of. repoſe , ET: 

Look on the paſt, as time, that ſtole ay. , 


and ad the bleſſings of a happier 2 


- 


Le gay ſaloons 4 ye-golden - veſted halls , 
Scenes of high treats and heart. - bewitching balls, a 
Diele - figure , ſplendor „ Charms. of play s. farewell, 


And all the toilets ſcience, to excell! 


Ev? n love, that ambush'd in this beauteous hair Fc 
5 No more shall lie, like Indian archers oY chere. 


Go, erring love, for nobler objects. pom}. 7 


- Go, - | bezuteous hair, 3 A kacrifice to heaven! 
SOS nee 1 9 PE 


- — 4 — 
- a * 9 [ 4 


8 gracious Maſter ! whoſe unbounded (way . 


of 


4 


soon chall the veil theſe 8 Gietet features hide, „ 
At once the period of their power and pri o 


» =y * * 


The hapleſs lover shall no more complain < 
Of vows unheard, or unrewarded pain A 8. 


While calmly sleep in each untortur d vide” 
My. ſecret forget: 5 2nd his fghs ney: 


= 
by ” — 
o 9 0 
- 


- 8 4 


| Go, fartering tada and, slaves to me no more, 
With the ſome fighs ſome happier fair adore! | 
Your alter d faith I biume not N nor bewail 
And naply yet (what woman is not frail 95 
Yet hapl y „might I calmer minutes prove, 
1 15 that lov'd me, knew no other: love! 


Yer 3 that ardor DER his fs air T3 
By charms of more than mortal beauty fir'd * 
What nobler pride! could I to heaven reſign 
The zeal, the ſervice, chat I boaſted mine! 
o change your falſe deſires 5 ve flat ring train, 


1 


And love me > pious, : whom Ld love profane! ! 


1 %J 1 * 


Theſe long adieus aa 2 ee RS 
Or prove their merit , or my weakneſs shew: 3 
But heaven , , to ſuch ſoft frailties leſs ſerere , * 
oy Tor: the tribute of 2 female dear. 5 


1 


May vie one tender moment. to deplore 


* 


Thoſe gentle hearts, that I muſt hold ao more. 
5 | EG „ or . | RAY Langhorne: | 


n | —— 
7 4 * 
5 : 5 Wa... 7 


. . 1 


The Wis b. 


f 


- 


How short is life's uncertain ſpace! 
©, Alas! how. quickly done! 4 
Ho ſwift the wild precarious chace ! 1 
And yet how difficult the race! 
F How very hard to run! = . 
Youth ſtops at firſt its wilful ears . 
To wisdom 8 prudeni voice. 1 . 


Ss ' | 


Till now, arriv'd to riper years, 

1 Expericnc'd - age, worn out with cares, 9 
3 Repents its earlier choice. 
What, though its preſpects now appear 

x: 80 pleaſing and refin d N 

vet groundlef hope and anxious fear 
By turns the buſy moments e | 1 5 15 
a 82 And prey upon the mind. | 
Fines then falſe joys our fancy cheat ; 
Win hope of real bliſs | . 
1 Ye wandte * 8, that rule my , 1 


The only wish , that 1 ay 1 


Is all compriz' d in this. Ne 


mY 1. through life's -uncertain tide , 3 
Be ſill from pain exempt, 

May all my wants be ſtill ſupply'd, 

My ſtate too low , ** admit of pride. FR 
And yet above contemp .! uh 

But should your Providence divine 


- 


A ener bliſs intend, - 


May all thoſe bleſſings, , you defign, Fe ak 4 
(If e'er thoſe bleſſings shall be mine) . 


Be R in 2 friend! 


* a * 


Verſes to the 0 


Wite and ſervant are the fame: 2 
They only differ in the name; 
For when chat fatal knot. is ty'd,- 
Which novght but death can e er divide , „ 
When she the word: obey, 1 has faid , 1 
And man by law ſupreme is made 5 Se 
Then . that's kind, is laid aſide, FY 
And nothing s left but ſtate and pride. pl 
Fierce as an eaſtern 2 he e , 


2 


— 
5 * * Pod ” 
; 1 
a 1 9 5 % 
” F * * 
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* 4 4 
Pp 7 3 * * - 
» * 
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* 


And al his innate rigour 1 | 
Then but to look, to laugh „or ſpeak. 
Will the nuptial contract break. 
0 0 Like mutes she figns- alone muſt malce , 


And never any freedom take, Lt or Gigs. . 
But ſill be govern'd by 2 nod , „ 


And fear her husband as her. God, 


Him fill muſt ſerve, him ſtill obe y 


And nothing act, and nothing ſay, 
But what her haughty lord thinks fit, 
| Who with the pow r has All the wit. Sw 


Then shun, oh! shun that wretched. late. Py 


f And -all the fewning flatt rers hate. 
Value yourſelves „and men depiſe ; . 
J You muſt be proud, if f you'll be wiſe, 


> ED. r Chudleigh: "9 


"5 * » ol 
>= S Wwe" 3 
\ ; LE / 


To a Lady, : half macking herſelf, when 


85 ſmiled. 19855 nc 


as % 


Too fiercely carts 8 8 our feeble e ban: 1 


3 


4 Grand - mother to the e preſon Dutcheſs of Kings | 


/ or PITS ; en tos va en Þ > 
. r . : PAY pn 5 . 


We thank the officious aud by witols kind aid. . 5 

We view his glory ſoften'd by: A Shade.” e 

8 | we FN | 5 ef 1 : 3 i E | 4 : 3 

; Epigram, made after Barry” 8 firſt 0 
| rance in the character of Lear. 
Tue town wick, found vro different ways , 
| To praiſe the diffrent. Lears. : 8 i 

0 To Barry it gives loud huzzas, 7 8 . 15 ; 5 1 F - 

To Garrick' only tear. 

7 RET ee TT 
: 5 WE Kees Re 5 . : 


F. 


Deas ſocial bird, that 271 with. fearleſs tove, oy 
Thy tender form ro man's — care, 


95 -Pleas'd 5 when rude tempeſts vex the ruffled 3 air, 55 

For the warm roof to leave the naked erove! | . 

Kindeſt and at of Summer's wunefal train! h N 8 4+ 
do not yet sive o'er thy plaintif wy, = © > 5 _ 


But charm ſoft Zephyr to 2 longer Gage „„ 
And olt renew r thy Wenn parting. nin! * : J 


IE 
ap 


* 


So, when rongk winter frowns with brow ſeve re > 


And chilling blaſts hall ſtrip the shelt' ring trees, 
; When meagre want thy shiv* ring frame Shall ſeize, 
| And death , with dart uplifted , hover near, 
My grateful hands the lib'rat' crumbs. 1 give, 
0 ne warm thee, and my kiſs revive. 
1 Nurg. ckerore. 9 


{ 195 N n 5 


| Deſcription of "Y modern: headdrefs, l 
4 f 
A cap es. 2 bat, | "Sa 
Which was ence. A cravat Ie | | FJ 
Part gracefully platted and pinn'd is, 
Part ſtuck upon gauze, 
Reſembles Mackaws 
And all the fine birds of the Indies, 


: Te above all Pa reſt 
A bold Amazon s creſt. 
Waves nodding from shoulder to beläer 5 
At once to ſurprize 


And to ravish all eyes, 


| Ts * and INE the e 1 


7) Miſcelanies in Proſe and Verſe "Ir Mrs. cure 
ne. , 8. 1775. Sh. 2. xk 86. 
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4 : 10 short head and'f feather 
8 And wig alltogether e 
With wonder and joy would t ye, ; ASCE 
. Like the picture roye M | Ds : £ | 

| Of adorable queen >, | 80 

of the beautiful bleſt Otaheite. 


} 
2 


Vet Miſs at the rooms 5 i | 
Muſt. beware of the plumes ; 2M 


For if Vulcan her feather embraces » e i 
(OM Like poor Lady Laycock | = : 4 
Shell burn like A  haycock, | ES 1 * 208 5 | a 
And roaſt all 8 loves and the graces. e 73 


125 
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An Imitation of Horace, Book um. 


Ode 2. . Anguſtam a amice ke. to Dr. Bentley, | 5 
H. : thay would great in e grow 3 „ 0 


. By whom bright virtue is ador'd , SPS : 7 
At firſt muſt be content, to know © © p LEN 5 ä 
An humble roof, an homely board · 5: Rl 
„ "0's: 12 "Ate £3 
* The Author of the new Bath - guide, 5 Eledtions ; 4 x 
ball and Speculation. A; 


854 


With want and a 04 college i 1 1 5 . + IM, 

| f Let him, inur'd betimes s ee 2 
Firm to religion's ſacred cauſe „ ONOITY < 8 
The learned combat let him 19 85 . 


\ 


we 


5 1 3 tell, 1 85 . I 
ma all his eloquence discloſe, En 
The fierce endeavours to repell, : 3 


And ſtint "Re — of r foes, [ „ 


a 5 EI * 
* 


5 Him, early form'd, and feafon'd 22555 
| | Subtle oppoſers ſoon will fear, 
And tremble at his artful tongue | | 

Like Parthians at kn e ſperr. 8 ; \ 


85 175 Grim "EY tr mecieabic lot, Fi EE * 

5 „„ By Which fools and cowards ſtrive to fly, „ 

* ph Is with 2 noble pleaſure ſought. VN 

* 5 * him , vo | dares for gruen to die. * | * 
With pres luftre of ner own oh = o 

: Exalted virtue ever * „ e | 
| I "BE Nor as the vulgar ſmile or frown 8 
Y 5 N 115 Advances now „and now declines. „„ 
£ 5 Th 55 : 7 2 


A glorious. and immortal prize. „ e 


She on her hardy ſon beſtows; 21 | 
She shews him heaven, and bids him riſe, $72 

Though pain and toll and death oppole ; | 
With lab'ring flight he wings th' obſtructed way Ig 
Leaving both common fouls and common * 


7 1 2 ; 4 
* . * 
1 1 4 


A 4 Reply. to a copy of verſes; 1 in 
Imitation of Book III. Ode 2. of Horace. 
Anguſtam amice wee pati e. to 


Mr. Tiuer. e 
Who ſtrive, to mount Parnaſſus! hill, „ 

8 And thence poetic laurels bring , a 
Muſt firſt acquire due force and $kill, 


"Muſt 15 with ſwan's | DT eagle's wing. So 6 ; 


| ; * 
Who nature's PEN . explore, 
| Her. myſteries and Arcana know . 
Muſt high, as lofty Newton , ſoar, | 1 , ER 
"Maſt ſtoop, 15 delving Woodward, ow. es 
\ FA 
Who ſtudies. ancient laws 404 rites , $4 : Yo : 


Tongues, „ arts and arms and hiſtory , „ 
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"Kult drudge , like Selden ; days and nights, *. 


ES. And in the endleſs labour die. „„ 


Who travels in Aktes, jars CO EN 45 


pups ˖ ˖ HS 


(Truth mixt with error, shade with % 
Like Whiſton , wanting pyx and ſtars, 


2? 


IP In Ocean wide or finks or ſtrays. 


'4 
f 


Bur grant, our hos! hope long coil | 

And comprehenſive genius crown S. 

Ru al ſciences, all arts his ſpoi lil. 
ver what ee or what renown ? . 7; 


1 x i \ 


Eovy ; innate in vulgar, ſouls Fo 
Envy ſteps in, and ſtops his riſes 


Lf 


hd fry CRY CY 


Envy with poiſon'd. tarnish fouls | ; 
His luſtre, 5 8 22 his worth decries. 


* 
— — A 


He lives inglorious , „or in want, „ 


— 


0 college and old books confin'd. 

Inſtead of learn'd , he's call'd pedant „ 
Dunces advanc'd, he's left behind: 

Yer left content, 2 genuine ſtoic he 1 

| Great without pang » rich without fouth — ber. 
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Young. I am, and vet unskill'd . ö 
How to make. a lover yield, iis BEGINS wr nn 0G : 
How to keep, and, how to. Rs e 
When to love, ah when to. frigne PN 
Take 1 me, take. me. ſome of you , Gs 

While 1 yet am young: and true, 5 . ng” — 1 
Fer I can my foul disguiſe , | 5 SET W 
Heave my breaſts, and roll my eyes. e y : 5 4 
Seay | not „ rill I learn the way, i 25 


— 


How to- lye and to betray: VVVVVTFVVVl 


He, that has me firſt , is bleſt; TING Ne} re OY 
For I may deceive the reſt. Vl 


could I and 2 blooming youth, 5 „ 8 
Full of love and full of truth, | e 9 5 : : 3 
Brisk and of 2 janty mien, „ . FF 4 iY 


| chould long ,zto be. Alten. 8 . 8s 


LS 


x 
* * 
1 - , 
1 
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Roſe, the flower of Venus, translated 


from French. 


: Fiess. that Zephyr fond an 

LE Sprung from tears, by morning ched, 

- Brighteſt flow r, that Flora dreſſes, : 
Now thy blushing beauties ſpread ! 


1 Yet ſo ſoon thy glowing treaſures 1 
5 Flaunt not to the garrish fun! . LS 
= . oh! too tranſi ent are ſuch pleaſures; BET a 1 6 
. Scarce we view them, ere they re gone. 
* N Caelia is a bud new - blooming > 1 18 A 4 
5 | Thou, like her, now boaſt'ſt thy prime: 
= ® 8 But ere long, that prime conſuming , IE | 1 
She, like thee, muſt yield to time. S 
| i Quit, o koſe . thy thorny manſion , | | 
©  Gladly with the nymph abide! © FM 1 
2 £ TE Ober hey | boſom's ny. expanſion | 0 9 55 5 1 8 5 \ 
Lavish wi "NE purple 3855 8 


by * 
3 Wn "There , the 5 os heav'n 4dmiring, 5 A 
1 A 


Prenihe "ay fragrams life TRE - 


While , with gabs; expiring , | 
I behold 88 dear W 


FJ * 


bh 1 bliſs * kind fate may give e thee, FIT 0 
And when on her breaſt. you die, „ 

che with fighs Shall ſoon revive thee, CHU. 
If that breaſt can heave a ſigh, - 


Then, as partial love's revealing, 
To which orb thou shalt incline , 


Oh ! adorn without concealing! | 


on! offend not, as you. Shine ! |. 


And should'ſt thou by ſome rude lover | 
Thence with envious rage be torn » 
Let the Arion wretch diſcover, | 


Vengeance Turks: beneath wy horn! 


* 8 1 
5 n 


To Mr. How: a om His e 


Y uy book our 00 Knight - - errants fame revives ' yy 
Writ in a ſtile, agreeing with their lives. 55 
All rumours ftrengeh their proweſs did out 10. 


All rumours. Sill Your verſes. far out - do: ; 


I See Ghei bali 1 vou 40 _ Wa 
E : 7, Such lofty rains your country le 
Whoſe mountain e ou „ 1 


F N 5 K ; * 4 4 1 ; ; 


# . dee Wer abe buen, as here we SY . is 
n- British paint) none could more dreadful be: 5 
With naked armies she encounter d Rome, 
| 2 1 | Whoſe ſtrength with naked nature you 0 'ercome. | 4 
* Nor let {mall criticks blame this mighty queen, PE 
5 5 7 . That in king Arthur's time she here is ſeen; 3 


— 


Vou, that can make immortal by your * 
May well one life four hundred years dt. 
Thus Virgil bravely dar'd, for Dido's love 

T he fettled courſe of time and years to move.” 


= „ Though him you imitate in this alone 3 \ 
4 Te] In all things elſe you, borrow help from none, d 
e No antick tale of Greece or Rome you take, _ \ 
: : ; FER Their fables and examples you forſake: 8 1 
| : With true heroic glory you diſplay AY » fs 1 
x; 57 A * new, avrit. in the 87 7 vn. ; 1 1 


3 


* 


G0 forth 5 great PER „ for the world's dent : 
Teach ir, what none e'er taught you, how to wilt. 
They talk ſtrange thing „ that ancient poets did, 
How trees {and Kones naps into e lead. 


= 
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For poems , to naſe eiten now "ris hr; 
alt an build half Ptul's bah. 
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The Reconcilement between Jacob Tons 
-fon and Mr. Congreve. 


An Imitation of Horace, Book LIL. Ode IX. 3 25 * 
Tonſon.” e "Mt : 
White at my houſe in Fleet - Aroet once you lay 25 


— 


4 


* 


How merril , dear Sir, time paſs' d away! 
While I partook your wine, your wit and 3 
I was FE happieſt creature 'on God's yearth. ” 

| Congreve. 
Vhile in your early days of reputation 
You for blue. garters had not ſuch a paſſio 10n, | 
While yet you did not uſe (as now your trade is). 
To drink with noble Lords , and toaſt their Ladies - 85 
Thou , Tacob Tonſon 5 wert to my conceiving 


The chexrfulleſt , beſt honeſt fellow OP" 


\ 


bg The 15 of celebrates Bee. 1 of whoſe $ 

e. writings there are but ſmall remains. 2. voll. 
London 1750. 8. | Fl | 
t — Tonſon Cen.) his dialect. | 
Retzer's Choice, Vol. IF. ; 


— 


* 


Tonſon. 
I'm in with Captain Vanbrugh at the preſent, | 
A moſt ſweet - natur'd Gentleman, and pleaſant : 


He writes your comedies, draws ſchemes and models, 


And builds Dukes' houſes upon very odd hills: 


For him , ſo much I dote on him, that 1, 

If I was ſure to go to heaven, would die. 

Congreve. 

Temple Iv and Dalaval are now my party, 
Men, ar are tam Mercurio both quam Marte, 

| And tho' for them J shall ſcarce go to heaven , 

| Yet I can drink with them fix nights in ſeven. 

. Tonſon. 

What, if from Van's dear arms I should retire, 
And once more warm my bunnians *+) at your fire, 

If I to Bow - fireet should invite you home : 135 
And ſet a bed up in my dining - room, 
Tell me, dear Mr. Congreve , would you come ? 

Congreve. 1 | 

Tho' the gay failor and the gentle en | 

Were ten times more my. joy and heart's delight , 

Tho' civil perſons they, you ruder were, 


And had more humour „ than a dancing - bear, 


5 Sir Richard Temple , afterwards Lord Cobham. 


**) Jacob's term for his corns. 


35 


Bl 


Yet for your ſalce rd bil 'em both adieu, | 
And live and die, dear e with only you. 
| Rowe. 5s 


— 


Hymn to Cam - deo. 


What potent God from Agra's orient bow'rs 
Floats thro* the lucid Air „ Whilſt living flow? * 
With funny twine the vocal arbours wreathe, 
and gales enamour'd heavenly fragrance breathe ? 
Hail 5 pow'r unknown ! for at thy beck 5 
Vales and groves their boſſoms deck, 
And ev'ry laughing bloſſom dreſſes. 
With gems of dew. his musky treſſes. 
feel, I feel thy genial flame divine. 
and hallo w thee, and kiſs thy rine. 
,, Knowſt thou not me? Celeſtial ſounds I hear! 
,, Knowlſt thou not me? 10 Ah, ſpare 2 mortal ear! 
„ Behold! « — My ſwimming eyes entranc'd I raiſe? 
But oh! they Shrink before th' exceſſive blaze. 
Ves, ſon of Maya, yes, I know { 
Thy bloomy shafts and cany bow 5 
cheeks with youthful glory beaming, 


Locks in braids ethereal ſtreaming, 
| R 2 | 


Thy ſcaly Randard , 
And all thy pains and all mo charms. 


thy myſterious: arms 


God of each lovely fi ſighr , ik \ Lovely ſound , 


Soul - kindling, world inflamming, ſtar - vero wn , 
Eternal Cama! or doth Smara bricht, + 


Or proud Ananga give thee more delight ? : 
Whate'er thy ſeat, whate'er thy name , | 
Seas, earth and air thy - reign proclaim. 4. 
Wreathy ſmiles and roſeate pleaſures | 
Are thy richeſt, ſweeteſt treaſures. 
All animals to thee their tribute bring , 5 
And hail thee” univerſal king. 


Thy comfort mild, Affection, ever true, 
Graces thy fide, her veſt of glowing hue, | 
And in her train twelve blooming girls advance, 
Touch golden ftrings, and knit the mirthful e 
Thy dreaded implements they bear, 
And wa ve them i in the ſcented air, 
Each with pearls her neck adorning . 


Brighter , than the tears of morning. 
Thy crimſon enſign , which before them flies > 
Decks with new ſtars the ſapphire Skies 


c 261 


God of the flow'ry Shafts and flow ry bow, 

Delight of all above and all below ! | 

Thy lov'd companion, conſtant from his birth, 7 

u heaven elep'd Beſſent, and gay Spring on earth, 
Weaves thy green robe and flaunting bow'rs „ | 

And from thy clouds draws balmy Show'rs ; | 


He with fresh arrows fills thy quiver, 
(Sw ect the gift and ſweet the giver 1 | 
And bids the many - plumed warbling throng 
Burſt the pent bloſſoms with their ſong. PO SU 


N 


* 


He bends Ae cane , 41 1 the aus 
With "HOY how ſweet! but ah, how keen their ting! | 
He with five flowers tips thy ruthleſs darts , 
Which thro? five ſenſes pierce enraptur'd hearts 3 b 
Strong Chumpa , rich in od'rous gold, 
Warm Amor , -nours'd i in heav' 8 mould \ 
Dry Nagkeſer , in filver ſmiling , . 
Hot Kiticum , our ſenſe beguiling , 
And laſt, to kindle fierce' the ſcorching flame F 
Loveshaft , which Gods bright Bela name. | 


Can men refiſt thy power , Wikies Krichen yields, 
Rrichen , who ſtill in Matra s holy fields | 
Tunes harps immortal, and to ſtrains divine 
Dances by moonlight with the Gopia nine? 

2 


\ 


But when thy daring arm untam'd 
At Mahadeo 2 loveshaft aim' d, 
Heav'n Shook, and, ſmit with ſtony vonder , 
5 Tuoold his deep dread in burſts of thunder, 
Whilſt on thy beauteous limbs an azure fire 
Blaz'd forth, which never muſt expire. 


O thou, for ages born , yet ever young, a 
For ages may thy Bramin's lay be ſung ! 
And , when thy lory ſpreads his emnald wings. 
To waft thee high above the towers of kings, 
Whilſt o'er thy throne the moon's pate light 
Pours her foft radiance thro? the night, 
And to each floating cloud diſcopers 
The haunts of bleſt or joyleſs lovers » 
Thy mildeſt Influence to thy bard impart, 
To warm p but not conſume his heart! 


—— 


Jones. 


PE - | | ; 


On the Counteſs Dowager of *. 


Corps, dear Moll , and drive away deſpair ! 


Mopſa , who in her youth was ſcarce thought fair, 
In ſpite of age, experience and decays 5 


Sets up for charming in her fading days, 


- 4 % 
« a 4 "Js % a P 
2 F W 
— * * * * 4 - \ * 
b 2 - 
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Suſt's her dim eyes, to give one parting blow” , 
Have at the heart of ev ry ogling beau. l, 
This goodly gooſe, all feather'd like a Jays Ot 
$o giavely vain and ſo demurely 0 
Laſt night, t adorn the court, did overload : 
Her bald buff forehead with a high commode: | 
Her ſteps were manag'd with ſuch tender art, 

As if each board had been a lover's heart. 

In all her air, in ev'ry glance was ſeen 

A mixture ſtrange twixt fifty and fifteen. 
Admiring fops about her crowding preſs : 
H—bd—-n himſelf delivers their addreſs, 
Which she accepting with a nice disdain, 

Owns 'em her ſubjects , and begins to reign, 

Fair queen of Fopland in her royal ſtile 5 | 
Fopland 1 ehe greateſt part of this great isle! 
Nature did ne'er ſo equally divide 
A female heart 'twixt piety and pride: 

Her waiting - maids prevent the peep of days 
And, all in order, on her toilet lay 


Pray'r - books, patch - boxes, ſermen - notes and | 


paint, 
At once t' improve the finner and the aint. 


Farewel , friend Moll ! expect no more from me ? 


But if you would a full deſcription ſee, 
PO, 3M 6: 15 


PRs 


You'll find her fomewhere-in the Litany, > 
With pride, * Sloty and RES 
27, , CEL dra ate. Earl of er. 


2 


/ 


— 


ok che Lady, 5 can FI when She 
e WT | pleaſes. De 


N o wonder, 4 3 careful lovers flies x 

To bathe himſelf in Sachariſſa's eyes. 

As fair Aftrea once from earth to heav'n, 

By ſtrife and loud impiety, was driven, 

So with our plaints offended and our tears , 

| Wiſe Somnus to that paradiſe repairs 8 

Waits on her will, And wretches does forſake . 
To court the nymph, for whom thoſe wretches wake, 

More proud than Phoebus of his throne of gold 

Is the ſoft God, thoſe ſofter limbs to hold, 

| 7 Nor would exchange with Jove, to hide the skies 
In darkning clouds, the pow'r, to cloſe her eyes, 


3 | Eyes » which ſo far all other lights. controul , 


They warm our mortal parts, but theſe our ſoul. ' 

Let her free ſpirit, whoſe unconquer'd breaſt 
Holds ſuch deep quiet and untroubled reſt, 85 
| Know , that, tho' Fenus and her ſon should ſpare 


Her rebel heart, and never teach her care . 


: 8 * * 90 155 3 : 2 "Fo i — N 
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Yet. Hymen may in force/ his vigils*keep , 
and for anothers * y W N her sleep. 
„ Waller. 


To Miſs Lucy F —, 


Oace by the Muſe alone inſpir'd , 
wr ſung my am'rous ſtrains. - 
No ſerious love my boſom fir'd : N 
vet every tender maid, deceiv'd, 85 
The idly mournful tale believ'd , 
And wept my fancy* d Pains. 8 


| But Venus now . to punish me, 

N For having feign'd ſo well, 
Has made my heart ſo fond of thee , 
That not- the whole Aonian quite 
Can accents ſoft enough inſpire, 

Its real flame to tell. 


An Elegy: 


When faith and love, which: parted Benn thee never, 
Had ripen'd thy jult ſoul, to dwell with God, 


Rs ED 


266. 7 — | 
Meelcly thou didſt ref ign this earthly load 
Of PRE calld life, which us from life aach 
| ſever. | 
Thy wits and alms and all thy good endeavour 
Staid not behind, nor in the grave were trod, 
But as faith pointed with her golden rod, 
Follow'd thee up to joy and bliſs for ever, 
b Love led them on, and faith, who knew them beſt, 
Thy hand - - clade . them o'er en purple 
beams 


- 


And azure wings, that up they flew fo areſt, 
And ſpake tlie truth of thee on glorious themes 
Before the judge, who thenceforth bid thee reſt, 
And drink mY fill of pure immortal ſtreams. 
Milton. 


An Ode to a Gentleman on his pitching 
a tent in his garden, 


% 


An! TRY Cordiair: , nor fright the fields 
Vith hoftile e of imag' d war; 
Content ſtill roves the blooming wilds , 
And Sheds her mildeſt influence . 
Ah! drive not. the ſweet wand'rer from her ſeat, 
Nor with rude arts profane her lateſt beſt retreat! 


Are there not bowers and ſylvan ſcenes - N 41 ; 
| By nature's kind luxuriance wove? 1 
Has Romely loſt the living greens, 5 ON : 
Which erſt adorn'd her artleſs grove, 55 $I 0 : 
Where through each hallow'd haunt the poet ſtray d, - 
And met the willing Muſe, and peopled every shade? | 


1 13 F N — \ 
1 , 


But now no bards thy woods among EI A 
Shall waith th' inſpiring Muſe's call; $7 + 0 
For though to mirth and feſtal ſong | 4 
Thy choice, devotes the woven wall, 
Yet what avails „ that all be peace within, 
If horror guard the gate, and ſcare us from the ſcene } - 


Tis true , of old the patriarch ſpread 

His happier tents, which knew not war, a 
And chang'd at will the trampled mead 

For fresher 'greens and purer air; = 
But togh ! has man forgot ſuch fimple ways, 7; Ts 
Truth unſuſpecting harm — the dream of ancient days. 1 oe 

5 85 8 

Ev'n he, cut off from human kind , 

(Thy neighb'ring wrertch) the child of care , 


Who, to his native mines Cn d;, 


Nor ſees the ſun , nor breathes the air, - 


3 


: % ” 
- . 
v \ . 4 
* 
BBB 
* ? 
- 2 4 


— m 


— 


But midſt the damps and darkneſs of earth's womb. A 
Drags out t laborious life, and ace dreads. the tombz 
| Ey'n he, 8hould ſome indulgent chance 
5 * Transport him to thy ſylvan reign, . 
g Would eye the floating veil askaunce , | 
And hide him in his caves again „ | 
| While dire preſage in every breeze, that blows, 
Fears $hrieks and clashing arms and all Germania's 
woes. 7 8 


And doubt not, thy polluted taſte 
A ſudd en vengeance shall purſue; 
Each fairy form, we whilom trac'd IX 
Along the morn or evening dew , 
Nymph , Sar yr, Faun shall vindicate their grove. p_ 
| Robb'd of its genuine charms and e Jove. 
77 ſee, all arm'd with dews unbleſt, 
Ee en froſts and noiſome vapours drear | „ 
Already from the bleak north - eaſt 
The Genius of the wood appear. 


F ar other office once his prime delight, 5 
To nurſe thy foplings tall , and heal the harms 10 | 
1 ; 


— 


With rioglets quaint to curl thy Shade, © 

To bid the inſects tribes retire, | 1 
To guard thy walks, and not invade | . 

O wherefore then provoke his ire? © SH, . 8 
Alas! with prayers „with tears his rage repell, 1 sf 72 


While yet the red'ning Shoots with embryo » bloſſoms. 

| forall! 23 Os 

Too lay thou lt weep, when blights deform. Ot 8 „ 
The faireſt produce of the year; ; _ 

Too late thou'lt weep, when every dom 
Shall loudly thunder in thy ear: 5 

iT Thus, thus the green - hair'd deities maintain 5 8 1 

” Their own eternal rights and nature s injur'd rej gn." | -” 

A pa de | Whitehead. 


* £ , — 2 : HY 


\ 


Fad i: s ie creature, formed to pier „ 
Forgive a wond'ring youth's deſire : 25 | 

Thoſe charms , thoſe virtues when he ſees, 3 | : 8 _— 

How can he ſee, and not admire ? | Ws. 


* Coll. of Epigr. I. 3435. 


While each the other ſtill improves, 
The faireſt face „the faireſt mind, 
5 Not, with the proverb, he that loves, 
But he that loves you not, is blind. 


— 


22 


Drin king. 

| 'The thirſty, earth ſoaks up the rain, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again. 
The plants ſuck in the earth, and are 
With conſtant drinking fresh and fair. 
Tne ſea itſelf, which, one would think”, 

Should have but little need to drink, 
Drinks ten tnouſand rivers up » 
So fill'd, that they o'erflow the cup. 
The bnſy ſun (and one would gueſs i 
. By's drunken fiery face, no leſs) | 
Drinks up the fea, and, when h' *as done, 
The moon and ſtars drink up the ſun. 
rhey drink and dance by their own light, 8 
They drink and revel all the night. 
Nothing in nature's ſober found, 
But an eternal health goes round. | 
Fill up the bowl then, fill it high, 
Fill all the glaſſes there 3 5 for "29S | 


Should | every creature drink, but 12 
N man of morals , tell 1 me why? | 1 | 
„ _ Cowley, 5 


The rere b. 5 885 / 


— 


0: all the girls „that are fo 3 TIRE 
There's none like pretty Sally: 

She is the darling of my heart , 
And she lives in our Alley. | 

There is no Lady. in the land , e 
"In half ſo ſweet as Sally; 5 

She is the darling of my heart, 8) . 

And she lives in our Alley. | | 


Her father , he makes cabbage - nets, 
And thro' the ſtreets doth cry 'em: 
Her mother, she fells laces long \ 
To ſuch, as pleaſe to buy "opts i 
Be ſure, ſuch folks could ne'er beger 
So ſweet 2 girl as Sally ; 
She is the e etc. etc. 


When she is by, J leave my work 5 
And love her ſo. ſincerily; 2 


\ 


a 
* 
———ͤ̃—— 
; ' 
N 


My maſter comes , like any turk , 
„and bangs me moſt. ſeverely. 
| But ter him bang his belly far, 

P11 bear it all for Sally 3 


PR 


She is etc. etc. 5 


N 


of all the days, are in the week, 
Is 1 dearly love but one day, 
And that's the day, that comes beewiny 
The faturday and monday , 
1 then I'm dreſt bel! 777 = 
133 To walk away with Sally's Tg 
She is etc. etc. 


a 5 maſter carries me to church, 
And often I Am blamed, 
Becauſe I leave him in the urch, 
As ſoon as rext is named: 
-I leave the church in ſermon time 
And slink away with Sally; 
She is etc. etc. 


* „ 


When 0 comes about again, ee 
. IF? then I $hall have money : 
1 hoard it up, and box ie all, | 
a To give it bo wy honey, 


And 


Salt . , it were ten chouſand pound, 


** d give it all to sauy; N 
he is ete. etc. a 5 my 8 | 
My maſter and the a all 5 

Make game: of me and Lally, 80 | 
And (but for het), Fd: better be . 


Rc Slave, and. row the galley: | | 
But when my ſeven long years are out, ; | 

©! then Il marry Sally 3. ne Wes pr pe 
885 is etc, owed 2+; : 5 


\ 


* ./ * 5 5 L 
* o $ 
* * % x * 
k es , 
; * N 2 ; Y 
- * = 
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2 75 1. 0 v e 3 
T. wo! 4 is to be dbass d. on earth | to | feel, 
What after death the*tortur'd meet in hell. 55 
The vulture, dipping in Prometheus' fide 


His bloody beak , with his torn liver dy'd, 


Is love. The ſtone , s that labour up the hill, oe 


Mocking the lab'rer s toil . returning {till , » 


ls love. Thoſe ſtreams, where Tantalus is curſt, „ 


To fit, 7 and never drink with endleſs thirſt, 


Thoſe loaden boughs ; ; that. with their buithen bend, 


To court his: taſte, and yer, eſcape his band, | 
| Retzer's Phoics, V ol. *. . 8 e | 


* * - þ 4 
* 2 {i Þ. 
7 — * P 


J i 
8 IL 


All this is love, that to diſfembled joys. 
Invites vain men, with real grief deſtroys. 
5 5 Z Granville Lord nenne. 


 Liewyn and Gynerh, * 


. 
-— Wien will my troubled foul have reſt * 
| = 2 . ue beauteous Llewyn cried , , : 
3 4 As thro? the mirky Shade of pight 8 
With frantic ſtep he hied. 

AO When chall thaſs - eyes my Pb face, 
: ' My Cyneth's form ſurvey? _ * 
[When shall thoſe longing eyes, again 

Behold 00 COWLAg: * 


5M „ Cold are . ders, that wet my Pg ä 

ES The night - miſt damps the ground , 

| Appalling echoes ſtrike mine 8 . 
And ſpectres gleam around. | 


— 


9 The idea of | the following little poem (beauti- 
ful by the intereſts of the ſabject and the ſim- 
rie * of its file) | ie ſeems, , is taken from 


* 2 77 


\ : * : 
The vivid. lightning? s rranflent . A 
| Around my temples play, „ . 5 N 
Tis all the nent, my fate affords 3 1 
To mark my thoray w. 


From the black mountain” s awful height , 5 
Wnere Llathryth's turrets riſe » * 5 

The night - owl ſcreams. 2 direful ſong, 3 7 
And warns me, 28 he flies. n PET 

The chilling blaſt, the whiſtling winds 4 e 
The tembling ramparts melee. i 


The ſavage tenants. of the wood 8 8 Fi 
Their ſecrer bunte f forfue, : | Fred 

of Branworth, lion of the geld = 1 Wh 
Now Rear a maiden plead: e ; 


in pity ſpare my. Gyneth's breaſt, 4 ES \ 2 


Or too let Liewyn's bleed. . 


76 


To valiant feats of arms PEER . 2 
| Shall eurthly praiſe be given» „ 
| '$: N = ES 


2 Welch ſtory of aided antiquity in is as manner 
ce oſfan, but never before appeared. in verſes, 4: 


» 


— 


276. 
But deeds of merey 4 | mighty chief, | 
Are + regiſter d in heaven. 
hy praiſes shall fe dundiag fill 
Tue palace of thy foe , | 
| While down the joyful Llewyn's cheek. 
The grateful tear $hall flow. 1 75 = 


k 


— 


| Row 4 the grey ls $ zlimm- ring 1. 7 
Dawn'd in the miſty skies > 
When at the lofty lattice grate oy | 
| Her loyer's + form She ſpies. HE 


* 1 
. . 3 1 
” . * N 
1 a 1 


| He lives , he cried, my Gyndth lives, 


Youth of the crimſon Shield 3 
The graceful hero of my heart, 
The glory 1 the field... 


i 
4 


Come down, as foul's lere he fed. 


Thy blue - ey'd Liewyn ſee , 5 


Yrganvy's daughter , thy true love, 
Who * alone for the. 
. | Ti 7 „„ „ 


ren haſte thee from ay priſon = = houſe, ; 
Kee oY the foe, dorh zie! 


"i 5 + * 4 / 
* 
— 
' 2 


— 


7 * 


on haſte, ere yet the morning ſun 7 
Dom gild thy eaſtern skies pe 
by peak. my ſoul is child with fear, | 
My fault'ring' foot doth fail. a 
Why are thy darling ey's ſo dim, VVV 
Thy 1 , Fo „ | 
[ am thy Gyneth's ghoſt , fas maid?! ' 5 1 
Avoid the mad'ning fight ! „„ 5 +50 - a 5 
Thoſe eyes, that now ſo dead appear, 3255 1 "MY 
Are lock'd i in endleſs night. e EN E: "= 
This heart , that only beats for thee 8 8 | | 
1s rent with many a wound: 5 Es > el 2 
Cleft is my shield, my glite ring ſpear l 5 
Lies broken on che ground. . 


| 31 
My bones the PD hath — Fe id SN. 5 4 | 
To feed her ray'nous brood : ' 1 5 9 
The „ Branworth's cruel band „„ . | 
Harn wy any purple, blood. | 2 


Then hie thee, Hanes 8 infared maid ; 8 „ =? 
Ere greater ills betide „ fs Ty Oe 
8 4: 


1 | Y 
\- 
2 * 2 3 
x 1 ! * 
1 # 2 — 2 
. . R ; * 
Eh Nat 
| 9 | 8 
# 4 : 
* — 
* 1 4 


'To where Tievi 's filver - len „„ 00 
8 Lone the vallies glide ! 5 
| There » where the 29 905 primroſe blooms "og 
1 Dale ns thy lover's. Shade , | 
VS | 4 His mangled relics thou Shale find ix. It 
Beneath the green turf laid. 1 
Then hie thee hence! with holy bands Y 
js | Build up 2 ſacred shrine, H. 
2 And oh, chaſte maid , thy faith to proves „n 
5 3 Mingle thy « duſt with mine ! . — 
5 The ; mother , who her bake beholds , 8 Fe 
# In infant ſweetneſs dreſt „ 4 
Seiz d by the chilling hand of death 55 At 
5 | ho pd at mr breaſt ; 3, £ 
- The village maid, , whom. morrow 5 a 1 
5 Had hail'd 2 wedded fair, 5 
beholds her brother's breathleſs corſe, TM 
Fargo aches Oy the Lightning's J glare 3 
S0 food the hopeleſs £ frantic mit, „ T1 


e 8 graceful child: : 


cold v was her heart, her-dove - like eyes "ng OV Ac Ov 
Fixd in amazement - will” SY oe re 


* * Hop VI 
p wg: 3 1 » 
* 


— 8 a K a> 
1 * of 


d art chou gone, my gallant youth, 1 be: 
Cropp'd in thy early prime? N bo a 
| thought myſelf, to be thy bride, © ol 


* 


My yg BREE Was thine. i F 


. 3 
* - > p . 


9 
4 
0 — 1 I eV. _ 
5 i 

a % * wh . 1 8 5 
\ \ ” 
Va 4 \ 

« . F 0 
£4 , 
» 


No more theſe fad + by. = E 3 
My father s houſe shall ſee; = „„ 


Thy kindred ſpirit calls me hence : oo 
1 haſte 9 follow thee, | ; Es | 


. 5 5 . * * * 5 Fl — 5 9 i CALLE 
8 A ; * Fl : * 0 3 * 0 Z 
% X 3 i ; 5 * — 95 * 9 4 1 


e tomb the pilgrim's sean , $1 og res 1 
Shall join the chryſtal ſpring? | e e : 
around the ſolemn dirge of woe e 8 855 ", £157 _ 


* 


Shall antient | druids Ange NIE 3 3 


- i 7 * * 
/ : 4 
(= *. E l % 1 : - . 5 5 0h 
„ ** Py 1 Fab 
"% £ : 
* 


The weary 8 faint and fad : ER + 
Shall ſtay his ſteps while? 8 N Boys 
The mem'ry of his own hard fate 55 e, ns bo: 


a — G 
8 — ; * : * 2 


Thy lory «ball bepuile. 


} Fe 2 a ; ; 
5 5 — , # g 3 ; 
I , ' / 


there, wet with many a holy tear, „ ET -* 
The ſeetelt flow'r rs 5 hall blow: FFT 


RY 


Ss 


There n 8 Za shall a the $hrine | 
A monument of . 

"Chrice did he ope che lattice grate 5 | | 
And thrice he bid adieu, $5 NM 37 2 A 

Wen, lo! to join the parting shade 7 


The maiden's in fle w. LR 
| Mrs. Robinſon, *) 


x 


To a | fair Lady, playing with: a | fake 


» 


ee chat ſuch 275 5 fuch grace 5 a 55 N 4 
Should dwell together in one place, | 5 
a Fury's "Irs an Angel's SR... 5 ( 
is innocence and youth, which mikes | = þ 
"In Chloris fancy ſuch miſtakes, |,” , „ 
10 ſtart at love , and play. with nakes. TE ; 
By this and by her coldneſs barr d | 
Her ſervants have a task too hard: 1 . 
FR tyrant. has 2 double guard. „„ e 
Thrice happy ſnake, that in her sleeve \ 
_ May boldly creep! we dare not ee 55 
Our thoughts ſo unconfin'd a leave. N 5 g . 1 
8 ; 


9 London Chronicle. November 22, 1785 


Kantate in that neſt of- ſnow 4 8 Op 47 9285 2 
He lies, as he nis bliſs. did know, 1 1 (a 5 40 f 
And to the” wood. no more would go. I" 8 as 5 , 8 


Take heed, fir Eve! you do not make 5 
Another tempter of this ſualce: Ta 


A MINE: one ſo vam d would ſpenk. | . N 5 Ny 
oo SCE OS 3 ons Bore. Sel 108 
: BE. / 3 wh 
| Oxfordshire - Nancy bewirched. [i + 
746 1 5 a . : 7 5 7. 


Tuc“ 1a slim, and. am e > and was lively Y 


\ ! 
! — 5 3 . oy 


Y 
2 - F, 


Cou'd ang 2 bocet Wen and in others Kill care, 


Yet I'm ſurely bewitch'd, for I can't drive away's: | 
What makes me ſo reſtleſs by night and by day. \ 
In vain 1 perplex my poor 8 X 
| Fo find out the grief, e CL 6 
: Bus, alas! 1 no relief: N 10 yy e 


Heighs ! what can be the matter with Naney? 2 Es 
With my head on my pillow. I ſeek for repoſe, * ES 
Which comes 9 the wretched, and ſoftens 9 5 woes: D 
Bur Sleepleſs, though blameleſs, L figh theo? the night, 
and the day can t relieve me, mo” ever ſo e 


f 1 "a * . 2 . - | : | 7 
In vain 1 perpley "etc. - e „ 
1 4 * : x I * 1 g 
1 * > > 
E: WER Ra, 
* 2 5 i * 
5 4 3 71 
. iy SE 
* \ 8 > . 3 


nt 


| > Fe So tt 2 ſpirit, that haunts 2 poor mall; „„ 


By the grave ſons of phyſick can never be laid: . 
If 2 youth, vers d in magick, would talce by, in hand, 
I'm fure of a cure, if he waves but his wand · 


In vain 1 perplex eto. e ** 1 
A young Oxford - ſcholar knows well my fad caſe; ; Ti 
For he took'd in my eyes „and read over my face: In 
So learned he talk'd, that I felt at my heart, | MES f 
He muſt have 2 great skill in the magical art, "WW 
| In vain 1 perplex ets, © | — 
0 ſend for this ſcholar, and let him preſcribe , „ 1 $1 
He'll do me more good, than the medical tribe: RS 
Then the roſe with the lily again shall appear , : = | 
| Ang my heart now. Þ heavy, dance, theo? the whole | T 
| Ds \, 


No more rl perplex. my poor fancy, 5 
: Te find, out the grief; 
For he'll fon bring relief: VVV 
| Heighs! he 8 what's the matter with Waves? | 
ED „„ vs Cpu . Garrick. > 0 


4 * 


To stella on hin! giving the Aube 
a gold and di aer purſe of her on 
weaving. 


fra gold io ik 60 charms unite, * 

o make thy curious web delight, FEE b 

In vain the varied work would nine os 

f wrought by any hand, bur thine « 

Thy hand, that knows the ſubtler art, | 

To weaye thoſe nets, that catch the heart. 0 

spread out by me the roving „ 

Thy nets may catch , but not confine: 

Nor can I hope , thy filken chain ; 

The glittering vagrants Shall reſtrain. | 

Why, Stella l was it thus decreed 5 | * 

The heart » once caught, Should ne'er be freed 3 
Thane 


3 


On the "Ae: of Mr. | Jordan, ſecoad | 
maſter at W Veſtminſter - - ſchool. 


2 lies. the ms of my tender years 1 
The guardian of my parent” 8 hope and fears IVY 
Whoſe government ne'er Rood me in 2 tear 3 


All L weeping: * reſe ry 4. to dpend it here, ; 


He « pluck'd from We the follies and Se crimes, 


And built up men againſt the future times; 3 
For deeds of age are in their cauſes then, 


And though he taught but boys, he made the. men. 


Hence "ewas „a maſter in thoſe ancient days — 0 
Wen men ſought knowledge firſt, and by it praiſe, 
Was a thing full of reverence, profit , lame: . : 
Father itſelf was but à ſecond name. | 

And if 2a Muſe hereafter ſmile on me , 

And fay, „ be thou 'a poet ; «« men Shall ſee, © 
That none could a more grateful ſcholar, have; 4 


For what I ow'd his life , ru pay his grave. 
5 Cowley. 


Written at Mr. Pope's houſe at Twi- 


ekenham y which he had lent to BOS. 


"0 — lle. In Auguſt 735. 


% 


Go, Thames „ and tell the buſy town gy > 
| Not all its wealth or pride 


Could tempt me from the charms, that crown | 
ab rural Sat 4453 . 


c 


Thy fow'ry fide , where rope has bed 
The Muſes green. . 


7 


With ev ry ſmile: of nature gerd, 


With every art complet. : 


But now, een bard, thy bear "ny fong 0 | 
| Enchants us here no more: . 5 5 5 75 1 : 
"Their darling glory , loſt too long , te SI OSS 1 
5 7 "8 once loy'd Ee PR =, 
Yet ſtill for 3 184 nes 4. = al OY. 6 


| 


The Muſes here remain, 3 SN ng gfs 


G — ue „ whoſe eyes have. power, to make 2 5 9 


| \ 
A Pope of every. ſwain. e e Ns, 
· j 6h, FE . : | 2 = 
X 9 85 . . , * 115 / I | | © PSY ; | 
= — g G 
# 4 * : "Re F ; R 7 
! 8 5 : Fs 1 
s EN, 6 oi 
* n . 5 at 7 "2M 


When firſt Upon your tender N i 138 1 3 
I faw the morn of ONE break, „ a © Go s | 
With mild and cheering Nn nn fd : 

I bow'd before your. infant Shrine; | 5 : Dy _ 1 
The earlieſt ſighs, you had, were mine, e > 1 
And. 1 a aun theme. „„ 


\ * 1 
* F b ” * h 3. 7 
. * P , < - # 0 
* 4, 7 . * 4 
* 


I faw you in that. opening morn 
For beauty” s boundleſs empire born, 73 n 


Age firſt enter q ” 200 ſway , | 


82 
1 . — bi Boar A 


* 

; 
4 5 
4 
© 
4 
4 - 
& 


* 


0 


„ 


And e*er your thoughts , devoid of art, - 


Could learn the value of a heart, : 

15 gave my heart away. | 
1 watck'd the dawn of every grace $4 
And gaz'd upon that angel face. „ 


Waile yet 'was ſafe to gaze, 


And fondly. bleſs'd each rifting charm , 5 

Nor thought, ſuch innocence could bam 
The Pres of: future Gays. 

But AB deſpotic 1 75 the plains” | | 

The awful noon of beauty. reigns , 5 : | 7 
And kneeling crowds adore. ys | 


"Theſe charms ariſe too fiercely bright = 


Danger and death attend the fight, | 


> 885 I 3 no more. 18 
Thus to the ung God of day 
Their early vows the perſians pay, 
==". 7nd bleſs the ſpreading fire, 
Whoſe glowing chariot, mounting ſoon 1 


Pours on their heads the burning noon 5 


T̃hey ſielcen and expire. : 


PL 


on a fir of we out. 


* 


Wen was man be form'd. vim eye — 25 


With active joints, to traverſe hill or plain,” at 
But to contemplate nature in her prime, | 
Lord of this ample world, nis fair domain 23 
Why on this various earth ſuch beauty pour'd, 
But for 21. W man „ FARE. ſovereign lord? 


—_ 


why 4 or the mantling vine her juice afford - 
NeRareous but to cheer with cordial taſte ky) 
Why are the earth and air and ocean ſtor'd , 

With beaſt, fish , fowl, if not for man 5 aer 
vet what avails to me or taſte or fight, 

Exil'd from er N ee 


* * L uſt 


80 much 1 feel of anguizh, and an a 8 1 * 
Tortur'd, benumb'd: in vain the fields to range” 


f 


Me vernal breezes and mild ſun invite: 
| Ia vain the banquet ſmokes with kindly change 


5 1 
- 


of delicacies , while on every Plate 


Pain lurks ia ambush uw alluring fate, 5 
Fool! 1 not to know , the friendly powers crente- | 
Theſe maladies in pity 1 to -manking , - 


\$ 


Theſe abdicated rexfon- reinſtate , C8 } „ 
When lawleſs appetite ufurps the mind; | 

* Heaven's faithful centries at the door of bliſs, „ 

1 TY Plac'd to deter , or to chaltife exceſs, 5 


; & \ | ; Ss 
- \ 2 


Weak is the aid of wisdom , to repreſs 5 
pPaſſion perverſe: philoſoph y how vain 
*Gainſt Circe's cup, enchanting forcereſs,, 
” Or when the. Syren fings her warbling frain! 
Wunate' er or ſages reach , or bards reveal, 
Men ſtill are men, and learn but 1 feel. 


12 


As in fore free and well - -pois'd common - - weal 
Be | Sedition Warns the rulers , „ how to ſtear „ 
As ſtorms and thunders , rattling with loud peal, 
From noxious dregs the dull horizon clear wr 
80 when the mind imbrutes in sloth ſupine. Pg 


— 


Sharp pangs awake 8 ps divine, | 


j þ . 
* 95 5 8 9% \ 


f 5 PRES Ceaſe hes. OY MG: fond wort; 'to repine BY 
At laws, which nature We did ordain; 3 : 5 
Pleaſure , 5 What is it? Rightly to define, N ; 

— "ſis but 2 Short - liv'd interval 2 pain: | 
or rather each alternately renew d, ö 


© Gives to our lives a ſweet Leitende „„ 


. 


7 


Nature to Dr. Hoadby on his comedy : : 


of the e husband. 


Siy hypocrite ! „ 


o borrow Paeon's ſacred name, 

And lurk beneath his graver mien RY 

To trace the ſecrets of my. reign ? 

Did 1 for this applaud your. zeal , 

And point out each minuter wheel, 

Which finely taught the next to roll, 

and made my works one perfect whole 2 

For who, but I, till you appear'd 5 

To miogel the Sram ans herd, 8 

E'er bade to wond” ring ears and eyes 

Such pleaſing intricacies riſe, 

Where every part is nicely true, 

Yet touches ſtill fome maſter. clue, 

Fach riddle opening by degrees, | 

Till all unravels with ſuch eaſe 4 

That only. thoſe, who will be blind , 

Can feel one doubt perplex - their i 17 

Nor was' t enough, you thought to write, 

But you mult impiously unite + 

With Garrick too, who long before I 

Had ſtole my whole expreſſi ive pow'r ? bs 

That changeful Proteus of the Rage | 
. choice. Vol. V. \ x5 ö 


— 


_ Uſurps my mirth , my grief, my rage * 


And, as his diff'rent parts incline, 
Gives joys or pains, ſincere as mine. 
=. - Yer you Shall. find , (howe'er elate 
You triumph in your former cheat) 
'Tis not ſo eaſy , to eſcape 
In Nature's „ as in Pacon's shape; 
For every critic, great or ſmall, 
Hates every thing, that's natural. 


The beaus and udien too can ſay 3 


What does he mean? is this 2 play ? 
We ſee ſuch people every day. 


Nay more, to chafe and teaze your ſpleen , 


And teach you, how to ſteal again, 1 1 
| My very fools Shall prove, you 're bit, 

And damn you for your want of wit. | I 

| "$64 Whitehead, 
| : 5 125 L 
Myfik and | Beauty. 2 A 
: : 

| Mu hath pow'r 5 w mole the foul : 

„ BY beauty s nature e, Uf. B 

Fach can the univerſe controul : 1 * 


Without the other's 16. Fr 


" * 


* 


Bu t how together both appear , 


And force united try? 
Muſik enchants the lift" ning ear, 
8 And beauty charms the eye. 


What cruelty, thoſe pow'rs to join! | 
| Theſe transports who can bear? 
oh! let the ſound be leſs divine, 

Or look the nymph leſs. fair ! 


„ S 


Iv wine and ainſi hath the pow'r 8 
To eaſe the fickneſs of the ſoul, 
Let Phoebus ev'ry ſtring explore, 5 
And Bacchus fill the ſprigthly bowl. 
Let them their friendly aid employ, e 
To make my Chloe's abſence light; g 
And ſeek for pleaſure » to deſtroy 2 
The ſorrows of this live - long night. | 


7-6 


But she to morrow will retun: 
Venus, be thou to morrow great! 
Thy myrtles ſtrow, thy odours burn, 


And meet thy fav rite nymph in b ! 


k » 


f 1 - ö wy 1 
* 5 


— F \ 0 
* 1 4 ” : ; 


_ — 


. Kind goddeſs, to no other pow'rs 


Let us to morrow bleſſings own! 


„ Thy darling loves shall guide the hours, 


And all the day be thine alone. 


V Prior. 


10 Miſs Li F — . o her b pleading 


want of time. 


| | 'O, Thames's bank a gentle on. 
3 For Lucy ſigh'd with matchleſs truth , 
; Ev'n when he f gh'd in rhyme: 
The lovely maid his flame return'd , 


5 And would with equal warmth have burn 'd „ ( 
e 5 Dot that she 1 not time. | ITE P, 

E | Oft he repair'd with eager feet . 
p In ſecret Shades , his fair to meet ; 
z | Beneath th' accuſtom'd lyme : : By 
F She would have fondly met him there , 1 
And heal d with love each tender care, _ 

But that che had not time. | 7 

„It was not thus, inconſtant maid, 


” You acted once (che Shepherd ſaid) 


+ 1 


18 


she would have anſwer'd with her tears, 8 oy 


” When love was in. its prime, 12 
She griev'd , to hear him thus complain , Ne 3 
And would have writ, to eaſe his many; » 
But that she had not time. 
5 How can you act ſo 1 A pare ? 
„No crime of mine has chang'd your heart, } 


+» If love be not 2 crime. — 
„We ſoon muſt part for months , for years - — 


But that she had not tine. 


2 _—_— 


. —_ 8 x i 
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Os am I by the women told, | 
Poor Anacreon, thou grow'ſt os; 3 | F 
Look, how ty hairs are falling al! z 

Poor Anacreon , how they fall! 7 ; | 
Whether 1 grow old or no Wes 1 
By th' effects ſ do not know. | 
This 1 know, without being told, „ 0D. 
'Tis time; to live, if 1 grow olds. ; SEED | 
'Tis time, short pleaſures now to take, _ 

or little life the beſt to make, 
And manage viſely the laſt ſtake, 3 5 By - | — 5 
wh „ No Cowley. N 208 1 
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_— | 
Translation of a Spanish Madrigal. 


| For me my fair'2 wreath has wove, 
Were rival flow'rs in union meet: 

As oft she kiſs'd this gift of love, 
Her breath gave ſweetneſs to the ſweet. 


A bee within 2 damask roſs _ 
Had crept, the neftar'd dew to ſip: 
But leſſer ſweets the thief foregoes , 5 : 85 „ 
And fixes on Louiſa's Hips PR 


% „ XL Rr Xx ww Fwd 


There, waling all the bloom of ſpring , ] 
5s Wak'd by the rip'ning breath of May; * 
| . | TW: ungrateful ſpoiler left his ſting, | 
1 And with the honey fled away. * 5 
8 28 ee 


9 Iba cogiendo flores 

T guardando en la falda 
Mi ninfa, para hacer una guirnaldaz | = 
| Mas primero las toca | | 


165 A los roſados labios de ſu boca , : 


55 Y les di de fu aliento los .olores 3 


'Y eſtaba (por ſu bien) entre una yoſa 


Delany ro Swifr, *) 
Dear sir, I think, 'tis doubly hard, 
Your ears and doors Should both be barr'd. 
Can any thing be more unkind ? | 
Mult I not ſee * cauſe you are blind ? 8 
Methinks, a friend at night should cheer you Fr 
A friend, that loves, to ſee and hear you. 
Why am I robb'd of that delight is 
When you can be no loſer by r. | 
Nay, when tis plain (for what is plainer ?) 
That, if you heard, you'ld be no iet; | 
For ſure , you are not yet to learn, 
That hearing is not your concern, 


„VVV. 


4. 1 | | ? « » 
"all 299% FA 2 
. 2 5 ' 5 2 * Þ ' * oe 
4 ' . « 2 
je \ 1 1 5 4 5 
* 


. Una abeja eſcondida $f ns | 8 
* Y Su dulce humor hurtando mY lf ba 
Y como. en la hermoſa 
| Flor de los labios ſe halld ? atrevida 5 
Ia pico 58 miel, PRI volando. 

6 WW 5 f b 
7 Seay by Drs Delany to Dr. Swift, in order 
to be admitted , to ſpeak to him » when he was. 


deaf. f . „ | „ 


4 


- Your buſineſs, Sir, is to be heard, 


Then be your doors no longer barr'd : 


The Anſwer. 


6 

12 wiſe e to make ie e 5 
»Tis no great loſs, to loſe an ear, 
Why are we then. fo fond of two, 
When by experience one 't would do? 

Tis true, ſay they, cut off the "FR Y 
And there's an end; the man is dead, 
Becauſe , among all human race, . 
None e "er was known to have 2 brace: TY 
But confidently they maintain , | 
That, where we find the members. 1 twain 5 
The loſs of one is no ſuch trouble . 
Since t other will in ſtrength be double. 
The limb ſurviving „ you may ſwear , | 
Becomes his brother's lawful heir: 
Thus for à trial let me beg of 5 
Your Rev rence but to cut one leg off, 
And you shall find, by this device, 
The other will be ſtronger twice 
3 ev'ry day you shall be gaining I 
| New vigour to the leg remaining. 


T1 5 . | 


*_ —— — AA +» A ra 


$0, LA an” E 5 hath loft its brother , 
You ſee the better with the other. 
Cut off your hand, and you may do 
With t other hand the work of two, 
Becauſe the ſoul her power contracts, 
And on the brother limb re - acts. 
But, yet the point is not ſo clear in 
Another caſe , the ſenſe of hearing 3 
For though the place of either ear 
ge diſtant, as one head can bear ES 
Yer Galen "moſt acutely chews you, * 
(Conſult his books de partium uſu) 
That from each ear, as he obſerves, 4 
There creep two auditory nerves 3 
Not to be ſeen without a glaſs, 
Which near the os petroſum paſs, | 


Thence to the neck, and, moving thorow there "0 


One goes to this and one to th'other car, 

Which made my grand - dame always ſtuff her 8 
Both right. and left as fellow - - ſufferers. : 

You ſee my learning: but to shorten it, 

When my left ear was deaf a fortaight, 

To th'other ear I felt it coming on, 

And thus I ſolve this hard phaenomenon. | 


"T's true, à glaſs will bring Aube - 
To weak or old or clouded eyes: * | 


5 


| Your arms , thoigh both. your eyes were loſt, 
Would guard your noſe againſt 2 poſt; 
Without your legs, two legs of. wood \ 
Are ſtronger and almoſt 28 good, l | 
And as for hands, there have-been thoſe 5 
Who, wanting both, have us'd their toes: 
But no contrivance yet appears, 1 
To furnish artificial ears. „„ 81 
/ | Swift, 


— —b 


Song, v written about "uu years ago. 


1 cannot eat but little meat; 
My ſtomach is not good: 
But ſure I think, that 1 can drink 
| With him, that wears 2 hood. 
1 . Though I go bare, take ye no care — 
3 „ nothing a colde: 
1 Kuffe my skin ſo full within 
of joly good ale and olc. 


Back and ſide, go bare, go bare, 
Both foot and hand, go cold: 
| But, belly, God ſend thee good ale inought, 
|  Wheter it . new or old. 


I love no roſt , but 2 nut - brown toſte, 
And a trab laid in che fire 
A little bread Shall do me ſtead ; $75; 
Much bread I not deſire. | 
No froſt . nor ſnow, no winde, I trow , 
Can hurt me, if I wolde, 


T am ſo wrapt and throwly tape | 
' Of joly good ale and old. 
Back and fide, etc. 
; \ 1 : 
And Tib, my wife , that, as her life A 


Loveth well „ good ale to ſeek, 

Full oſte drinks: shee, till ye may ſee 
The teares run down her cheeke : 
Then doth She howle to me the bowl, 

| Even as 2 mault worm shuld, 
And faith, ſweet - heart, I took my part 
of this joly good ale and old. 
Back and fide, N | | 


Now let them 1 till they i and 6 wink 
| Even as good fellows should do: 
They shall not miſſe, to have the Vliffe, , 
| Good ale doth bring men to, 
And all poor fouls , » that have ſcowered bowles 4 
Or them , that have luſtely trolde, 
6 | 


1 


God fave the lives of them ak their wives, f 
* Wheter they be young or 'old ! = — 


Back and fide, , etc. 


* 
— 
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To Chlorinda, 


\ 


jr Venus, 2 8 of Jove's, 8 
And among all his daughters moſt fair, 
- Loſt, it ſeems, t'other day the two doves » 
That waſhed Her car through. the air. 


- 


* = 


The: dame made 2 heavy ſad rout, 
+ Ran about heay'n and earth, to condole ? 'em, 
And ſought high and low, to find out, | 
Where the e were ae » or who ſtole 

'em. 
1 To the god, who the ſtragglers should meet To 
she promis d moſt tempting fine pay „ 
Sir Une „ than honey more ſweet , 
And a ſeventh, far ſweeter than they. 


FE 5 | The propoſal : no ſooner was made , 
: But it put all the gods in 2 dame; 


41 5 ; ; . 8 


For who vous not give OY he nid; 
1 be Kiſs'd by ſo — a' dame ? 


To Cyprus, to Paphos they run, 
Where the goddeſs oft us'd to retire : : 
Some rode round the world with the ſun, 
And ſearch'd every Ow and Shire. 
But NY all YM hard running and dug: . 1 
Not a god of 'em claim'd the reward; Se 
For no one could tell tale or tiding, 3 
If the doves were alive, or were ſtarv'd. N 


At laſt the sly Shooter of men, © 


Young Cupid , Ch beg the god's pardon). 
Mama, your blue birds 1 have ſeen 


In a certain terreſtrial garden. 


"wo , where, my dear child, quickly shew, © 

 Quoth the dame , almoſt out of her wits : 8 a - : 
o but go to Chlorinda's 3 "ſays Cu:;': 2 . ? 
And you U find 'em in _ of pewits, I e 3 


— 
— 


— 


18 it she, ue hath done me this wrong ? 
Full well 1 know . her and her arts 3 ; 


She has follow'd the thieving trade long, 
| But I thought , she dealt only in hearts. 


I Shall ſoon 8 5 know, ſo I shall EL 
And with that to Jove's palace She run, 


And began like a bedlam to bawl: 3 85 e 


I *'m cheated, I *m robb'd, I 'm undone. 


Chlorinda, whom none can approach 
Without loſing his heart or his ſenſes „ 
Has ſtol'n the two doves from my coach, 


And now flaunts it at Venus' expences. 


She has chang'd the poor things to pewits Pi 

And keeps 'em like ord'nary fowls 13 

S0, when she robs men of their wits, | 

She turns 'em to aſſes or owls. 

1 could tell you of many 2 hundred 15 
Of figure , high ſtation and means, 

Whom she without mercy has plunder 'd, 
Ever fince She came into her teens. 


But her thefts upon earth I'd have born, | 
or have let em all paſs for mere fable: 


85 


5 ar A. 
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But nothing will ſerve now her turn, 


But the doves out of Venus's ſtable. 


Is it fit , let your Mightyship- fay, Gy 
That I, like ſome pitiful flirt, 
Shouts tarry within doors all day, 
| Or elſe "Ry it afoot in the dirt ? ? 
Is it fit, that 2 mortal should js 
On me, who am {yrd queen of beauty? 
O make her, great Jove, an. example 45 
And teach nimble fingers her duty! 


Sie Jove, when he heard 10 thus rage, PEE 
For all his great gravity ſmil'd, | 
And then, like a judge wiſe and fage "as 
He began in terms ſober and mild 2 
Learn, danghter , to bridle your tongue, | 
Forbear , to traduce with your pratle 
The fair, who has done you no wrong , | 
And ſcorn's, to 8 2040 gobde- and chantle! 1 ; 
She needs neither gewgaw "nor trinket, ; 
| To carry the world all before her; 85 


12 | 


* 


* 


. 
ger deſerts , I would have you to think it, 
Are enough to make all men adore her, DE 


4 * | (5 


Your "RY are alop* d,1 chinfols; 5. 


And choſe with Chlorinda to dwell 2 7 


But blame not the lady for this; 


For fure, „ tis no crime , to call.” 


1 


As for them, 1 1 their high aims; 


Having ſerv'd from the time of their birth 
The faireſt of heavenly dames, | 
They would now. ſerve the faireſt on pant. 


| Verſes | to a Lady 3 wich an artificial 
Fair copy of the faireſt 8 5 


| Thy colours equal nature's powerz 


Thou haſt the roſe's blushing hue 6 

Art full as pleafing to the view. = 
Go then to Chloe's lovely breaſt, 
Whoſe ſweetneſs can give all the reſt ! FT 
But if at firſt thy artful make 55 
Her 14281 judgment hould miſtake , "Ts 


5 . | 24 
8 : | | 2 N 


** 


Urges tas an innocent deceit, , IR age i 
And ee too thou may 't aver „ e 


# 


The firſt? 1 ever us·d to her. ok * 


N 


The roſe has nothing more chan you, 5 
That ſo. „ if to the eye alone PE 22 ; 
Her wondrous beauty she made known, 55 


That, if she never will diſpenſe e 
A trial to ſome ſweeter ſenſe, „ 


Nature no longer we prefer; EY 1 


Her very picture equals her. - | 9 Re 


Chen _ ey in der a; 5 1 e 


Should: to ſuch 4000 advice incline, „ 
LW How much I wish that trial mine. 


— 5 4 ws be 4 : f : 


Song on a as” wan. w 


1 * 


„ husband. 5 


PEA - 


When on: fair Celia's eyes 1 be. 7 : 
And bleſs. their light divine > WS. - 


| ng confounded with amaze; 5 e 
To think on what the | shine. 
| Ketxer's cis vol. Iv. TE 


on one vile clod of earth. she ſeems 
Po fix their inſluence, 7 Fo 

| Which kindles not at thoſe bright beams , A 
Nor wakens into ſenſe. 1 


. | : 
Loſt NET bewilder 4 with hs chought, 
1 cou d not but complain 3 
That nature's lavish hand had wrought 


2 ö This faireſt work. invain. 


: — \ 
5 


Thus ſome , who have the fears ſurvey! d, 


: 


; Are ignorantly led, ; } 8 
To- think , thoſe glorious lamps were made, SL 
To * Tom - Fool to var. 2 


1 * 
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Ai, Ik. 
> 


* 2 Hence to ſome convent's 8 gloomy isles, 
5 g Were chearful day light never ſmiles , , 
Tyrant, from Albion haſte to Slavish Rom 1 
Po - There by dim tapers livid light 
5 8 Ar the ſtill ſolemn hours of night | 
Tn  peafive analings walk 0 er n a founding tomb 


„ # 


Fi 


An 


| Th 


Thy eG chains, 5 thy i fee! 5 5 55 

Thy venom'd darts and barbarous wheel, EN 

Malignant fiend , bear from this isle away, SY 
Nor dare in error's fetters bind | 
One active, freeborn British mind 4 


} 


That ſtrongly ſtrives to ſpring indignant from thy 


; I 


| 1 40 


\ 7 , 1 - Fg 
% + * , * 
* : : * 8 f L 
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Thou bad' le g erim Moloch's s frowning prieſt 
| Snatch ſcreaming infants from the breaſt, 5 
Rein of the frantic mother's woes | | 
Thou led'ſt the ruthleſs ſons of Spann A 
'To wondering India's golden plain, Et pus 
From e of blood N tenfold barveſts roſe. 
But lo ! how rwiſely + art thou fled 4 
Where reaſon lifts his radiant head? 
When his reſounding awful voice they hear 
Blind ignorance , thy doating fire, if 
Thy daughter, trembling fear, retire, 
And all n oiaſtly n of rexrors' an ome 
80 by t the: - Magi 1 naib'd from * Pp 
When Phoebus mounts his early cur, 
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1 E PA 


The  Shricking ghoſts. to their _ charnels aok: of 9 


Mo The full bort d . retreat 5 ho more 


8 1 = i E, The prowling lioneſſes roar, 


But haſten v their prey to ſome deep - cavern'd | Y 

Tee „ rock. e Y 

8 | | Je . H 
> 8 Hait aw; ye friends of W Mail, In 
Ye foes to myſtery's odious veil ! Or 

| 70 truth's high temple guide my ſteps erich, du 
. a Where Clarke. and Wollaſton reſide 8 : 
3 With Locke and Newton by their ade * GW 
RS] White Plato fits above enthron'd in endleſs licht! I.. 

; : N e = Warton, | Th 


* n I — 1 * * * 0 
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An excuſe for inconftany * 1737 


— 


Wes Phoebus's 8 beams are withdrawn from our 
4 55 N | fight, 7 | 

. Ha - We admire his fair lifter Al the regent of night ; 

6 7 | = 4 'T hough languid her beauty , „ though feeble. Her ra 

3 . Vet ſtill she's akin to the god of che day. 

k f | 7 Suſan , like Cynthia, has finish'd her reign , 

1 Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, shall shine out t agal 


As Catholic bigots fall humbly before 5 12 


The . of thoſe, 7% whom in heart, ue they adore -** 


% 
wy 2 — 


Which wann known , , to be a buy canvaſs x 
„ e and paint, „ > 
Yet 3 are ſaid, to enliven their zeal 10 the „ 0 
So to Suſan I bow, charming Charlotte for she 
Has juſt beauty enough, to remind me of thee. 
nconſtant and faithleſs in love 8 the pretence, 
In which you araign me : pray, hear my defence. 
Such cenſures as theſe to my credit refound : © 
| acknowledge and thank a good appetite br * $. 
When ven'ſon and claret are not to be found. 805 
can make à good meal upon mutton and port. g 
Tho* Highclear's 22 fo fine, „that a prince would | not 
N been e e | 
2 nature and taſte m combin'd, to adbrn it. 
Jet the artiſt”, that owns it, would think it ſevere, 
N 2 0 made, to Why him may w round ;the 
FFF Fear. . : 
How. enrag'd would the rector of Boſcoville 95 W Dy 
the king should enjoin him, to read but one book! 
And how would his audience their fortune bemoan, ILY 
if he gave them no f ones: bu What were his own! 
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5 The 4920 of the 5 R. * „ 
. Wotton 5 the author” 8 Parish in dne isle ef 
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eri vatiety oats” R makes appetite laſt; . 
And by changing our dishes we quicken our taſte 
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In refolv'd, in 2  ravern. "with Hawes, to die: : 

A my monk: place 2 full — flowing bowl, w_ 
That angels, while round me "they hover, may cry: 
a Peace , „0 God 5 walt 6 to this. jolly foul! 7 


„ 2646 #7 123 . 1 3} F: 8 115 "+ 44% * It 
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By toping the mind with fresh vigour is ade, 
| The heart 700 ſoars -up ro the skiez:: nay. 
Sive me wine , 2 chat's vhmix'd — not tht watery 
TT ITS 

which the e Prefidbar's" butler Abril! 15 bog. 6 
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55 To exch man his tilt kHätürs gives 106 Bey P.. 4 

Tᷣ0 pretend, to write well, is 2 u. va 1 
When I. am nungry: 1 yield, overcome by 2 "on 
— 8 And 2 faſt like the grave I deteſt, - 


* "x * 
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"My verſes. 11 calle; of the wind; that T Aw} 
While Tm enipry'; u) Mule is vakiga's 2 
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But with bumpers. enliven'd,. wow Feet 0 does he e tow! 


Fans Ovid 8 leave . behind. TAE SIT ILL aps 7 2 "4 
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Till my belly's s well fll'a, koche 1 Fs can arise: Wo 


\ 


But when Bacchus preſides in my pate, e 0 PIs 


The ſtrong impulſe. 1 feel of the great god of rhyme, : 
And wonderful things 4 relate. * 5 | 2 1 5 1 1 
"Doves of Hodge ants. 1 OY 

RecolleQion to o Miss . N — humbly 
inſcribed 0x the authoreſs, „„ it 


Meme, : ; begin! nn: „ye ras Wines. 
Your vent 'rous Afric in the deep defign/! : 1 ts N 


Do ye rekindle the celeſtial fire . Rk: e 


Ye' god — like powers ! 1 the glowing thoughts re £ D . 
Immortal pow” r I trace thy ſacred ſpring 2 g: =” 


Aſſiſt my ſtrains, while I thy glories fag. : 88 No BEE | 
8 thee 0 2 8 of many. 2 thouſand * , 5 8 5 : 15 8 


} 1 


L 0 Mn" imitation after the [nin vs; , written. 5 
Walter de Mapes, Archdeacon of e . 
Anaereon of the eleventh century: . "WP 5 5 5 19 | 
Miki eſt propoſitum i in horns; mori: "nee KEE bk 


. lt ee in due order, to the mind appear: 
„ The long - forgot my gentle. hand conveys, 
Returns ; and ſoft upon the fancy plays, | 
Calm in the viſions- of the night he pours. 
Th' exhauſtleſs treaſures of his ſecret ſtores. 
Swift from above he wings his downy fight 
Thro' Phoebus realm, fair regent of the night. 5 
5 Thence to the raptur d poet Wer his aid, 

5 5 Dwells in his heart, or hovers 'round his head, 
5 ' To give inſtruction, to the lab'ring mind, . 

.  Diffuling light, celeſtial and refin d. 


1 


Still he purſues, unweary' d in the race, 


1 And wraps his ſenſes in the pleaſing maze... 
The heav' nly phantom points the actions dene : 
In the paſt worlds , and tribes beneath the 1 
| He from his throne in ev human breaſt... F 
E | Flas vice condemn'd , and ev'ry,, virtue bleſd- 7 | 


Sweet are the ſounds 5 in which thy gras we hear, 
Celeſtiat muſic to. the ravishd ear · n 
Wie hear thy voice, reſounding o er the.plains, 5. 
|  Excelling Maro's fweer”Menellian ſtrains. .. ih 5 
5 But awful thou to that perfidious. race, 3 ls, 
Who, ſcorn thy warnings „ Nor the good MR - 
By thee -unveil'd, the horrid crime appears , 65 
Thy mighty hand redoubled fury bears: 8 
The time mis pent augments their hel of woes, 
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- While, through each breaſt 4 dire — flows. 
Now turn and leave the rude ungraceful ſcene 3 | 
And paint fair virtue in Mime! een ER. a ; 
For ever flourish in ene zidwing veins, W =; | bs 1 
For ever flourish in poetic ſtrains,” | G7 = 1... ©. f 
Be my employ, to guide my early days En „ Eo 2 
And thine che tribute of my youthful ls. 
N ow eighteen Jos * their Re coun . "I 4 
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In due Cnc on xoullt the central ſun. „ 


How did each folly unregarded A N 15 1 
But, ſure, tis raven on eternal braſs. ts ” | 5 ES : " þ 
wt Is "Fi 44 | . „ e } _— 


To recollect, inglorious 1 return 5 e Wo 
"Tis mine, paſt follies and paſt crimes to mourn. KI. 
The vittue, ah! tmequal to the vice, 55 — 
Will ſcarce afford ſmall” rexſon”to rejoice. >" 
Suck: Recollection! is thy pow'r, nien thron' a 5 : _— | 
In ey 'ry'breaſt of mortals,” ever own'd. e 5 ; "i 
The wretch , who dar'd the vengeance: of *. skies , wt 7 + _ g 
At laſt awakes with horror 100 i 
By thee alarm'd, he ſees impending tale | EO. n 
He howls in anguish , and 'repenes to late. e 7 by | 
But oft thy kitdneſs moves wiel timely Wb „„ 
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The furious rebel in his wan deer. e 9 5 85 
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Thrice liel a . man, who in 3 facred #hrine 
1 re the tefoge from the wrath divine! ) 
Wheatley. * 
ig 2 copy of. A letter; Neb. by: Wheatley's maſter 
do the publisher. , Phillis Wheatley (a young 


; 1 African Negro - woman at Boſton. in New - - Eng- 

5 . land) was brought from Africa to America in 
. the year 1761. between | ſeven and eight years 
| of age. Wirhout any aſſiſtance from ſchool- 

1 education 5 and by only, What she was taught 


in the family. „ she, in fixteen months time from 
her arrival, attained the English language , to 


which she was an utter ſtranger before, to | 
ſoch a degree, 28 to read any, che. moſt diffi 
cult parts of the ſacred. writiogs to the great fl » 


aſtonishment of al, .who heard her. As to her 
writing, her own. curiaqũty let her to it, and f 
this she learnt in ſo short a time „ that in the 

55 = year 1765. she wrote alertes. to the Rev. Mr. 1 

3 Occom » the Indian miniſter, while in England. 

5 She has 2 great inclination , to learn the Latin 8 
tongue, and has made ſome progreſs in it, NF 
This relation is given by her maſter, who bought 0 

1 {4 her, and with whom. she now lives. Boſton, = 

1 Nov. 14. 772. Joln M heatlex. s l 
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The Queen of the Meadows, e 
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Come; Ads; charming creature, wag W 4 5 a oy 
Hear the woodland warblers wer q 5 N ; 9 
Wnile each forward nymph of nature „ bf 
Now is pregnant with the baus 345 . 9 4 ; 
Haſte to view. the dawning blushes 55 3 9 
on dame Flora's iufants, ſeen 100,004), 
al beneath the blooming! bushes . ee 2857 10 5 
Sswaddled in their eee, 0 : 
Kite, 75 fair damſel, with Aurora, tis e gt. Fans 8 A 
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on - Riſe and ſee their A pri de! . „„ 
Viki Ploraz's offfpring Flor 1 „ he | 


5 eee , do en dae, Wl - 1 85 3 
Win return it by pourtraying Di 150 „ i 3 
00. yo children's faces tes Pipe , 
Sch loft ringes" frees 5 Gilplaying * . wy e 0 8 85 2 
+ © Ev'ry roſe and'Uily there. ”y 152 Eg": 
Boyne wat; ee, e, 
Dull ie er 'ry"landfeape round; e = 
earn a bes e l , 
1. e Tin the Web "Queen iv c. 8 
eee DAT idee = 190 vd 13.19 4 a chf . „ 
29 wo Phillis ns Negro - ſervant” to Mr. _ 3 
John Wheatley of damen in New * England. | a 
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All ORE W compoſe thy train * 1 


a os anarchy without 'you 5 . 
F 1 + "Haſte and bleſs us with a we! "EN 
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O n * 52 Er a Fre ô 
. „ 4 Lutherans and Monks 
Jews, Syndics, Calviniſts and Punks 
Voltaire an Atheiſt call, 
' While he, unhurt, in placid mood, | 
To prove himſelf a. Chriſtian good , 8 55 
kau ee them all. (4, CE ps 
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5 N The Cwifenels of time. 0 
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| . golden locks time hath to 3 turn'd 1 | 
(on 885 too ſwify t, and ſ wiftneſs never ceaſing ) 
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= 2. 2 8 copliſtig of Tales, Fables, Epigrams e ere. 
55 by Nobody. London 1770. J 
| WE: CO 'Theſe pretty vegſes are taken from Walpole 8 
| 5 Antiquities „and were never before . 
. Sir * Lea, ine brave anceſtor of the 1 


4. 


My youth "gain age, and age at youth have. ſpurn'd, | © | 
But ſpurn'd invain — youth vaineth by incre aſing. 


| Beauty „ ſtrength and vouthe flowers fading beene: 55 25 
Duty, faith and love are rootes and ever greene. | A 
My helmet now Shall make an hive for bees, 2 


And lovers ſong shall turne to holy pſalmes: Rs — 


3 

A man at armes muſt now ſit on his knees, 8 55 85 
And feed on pray 8 , that are old ages almes. | 5 
And ſo from court to cotrage I depart: - $7 0 1 

' My. faint 15 ſure of mine unſpotted heart. 5 wry, | 25 bb. 
And when I fadly fit in homely cell, „ 


In teach my ſwains this carrol for a ſong? 4 8 
Bleſt be the hearty, that think. my ſovereigne well? 

Curs'd- be the ſoules, that thinks to do her wrong! 
Goddeſſe 5 vouchſafe this aged man his right, 


To be ee beadsman now, that was your knight! | 


N 8 


| 

bent Litchfield - any z was Win of the W 5 

ry” to Queen Elizabeth, and made 2 vow. „ to pre- - "8 

| rj ſent himſelf annyaly at the tile armed . there to 185 1] 

e © perform/3 it in Honour of her Majeſty 8 acceiſion „ 

to the "throne. Becoming at length. very eld, . 
he religned nis office to the Earl of Comber- ng 

u. wth 8 kreat pomp „ an on this Pere | 
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+ preſer 2) a. verſes. to oor Mer, 25 öͤ 


A Farewell to America. 


1 New - England's fniting meads, 
Adieu, the flow'ry plain! _ fr +, 
I leave thine op'ning charms, o ſpring, 855 


' 


1 And tempt the roaring a 


| V' 
_ Invain for me the 88 12 
| f . 5 And boaſt their gaudy pride, 
* While here beneath the northern skies 
I mourn for. e N Bedi Sid Ales 
Celeſtial maid of 0 "EL ne ifs 8 5 
15 | 0 let me feel thy rein! e . 8 
. n till chy face I view, ES 
muy n.. Joys frasein- = — 
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Suſannah mourns 5 . bean by. 1 
I To fee the cryſtal. show'r et, is" | 
1 or mark the tender falling tear | 

: | At fad. ROE" 8 n, Jn 2 
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| 5 | But let no . no groans for me | 
| Steal from her penſive breaſt. | 
, Ss > 1 


Invain the feather'd warblers ſing, 


2 


Invain the garden blooms, 
And on the boſom of the ſpring 
Breathes out hoe been petſumes. ; 
While for Britannia's diſtane $hore - TA 
Wie ſweep the liquid plain 95 
And with aſtonish'd eyes explore | re (a 


The wes. extended main „ die men 


2 * 
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To! health appears, celeſtial dame,” e wn 
complacent and ee » 
With Hebe s mantle o'er. her frame „ 


With ſoul - e, mein, Pg . 


\ > ; 


With miſty vapours crown d, 


Which cloud Aurora's Wound dyes 2 ns 


And veil her charms around, + ”/ 
Why, Phoebus, „ moves thy car ſo slow? 
80 slow thy rifing ray ? 
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Give us the famous town' to vier, 
Thou glorious king of we Al 3 ABEL 
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To mark the „ wall; when! Londoh lies _ 
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NR e 9 6 
Feor thee, Britannia, I reſign n 
| | New England's ſmiling fields??? 
To view again her charms enn, 
„„ 9 joy the e proſpect e 
* ONS 55 


| &; But thou , temptation 3 hence away . 5 
1 With all thy fatal train, 

* Nor once ſeduce my ſoul away 
Buy thine enchanting 58G 
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Thrice y they „ whoſe heav 'oly. Shield — 
Secures their ſouls from harms, = 

And fell temptation on the field e 

3 of all its pow'r diam 

1 C 1 1 NE | Wheatley. 


Th he tears of Amynta bor the death, 
of Damon. e 


i 
Fd 
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| Oo. 2 bank, befide 2 willow: * | 
* 3 2 -Heav'n her covering, 5 earth her pillow, 3 
28 5 | | Sad Amynta figh'd alone. . Wo Ms 5 
- "hs - From the chearleſs dawn of morning Ee 
| Till the dews of night returning 


„ Siogiogs hy she made hee moan : 2 


\ 
1 
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TRE is bantsh's , Ek 

Joys are vanish'd, , | | N | 
Damon, my belov'd, is endif =" 51 
Time, I dare thee to diſcover © - 
Such a I and. ſuch 2 lover: e 

8 ſo true, fo kind was he! — 
dunks; was the pride of nature, N 
Charming. in his ev y feature, , 
Damon tiv'd alone for me 2 
Melting kiſſes „ „ | | 

Murm' ring F 
Wno fo liv'd and lov'd 28 vet. EN 
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Revit shall we aur the morning ar 
Never bleſs the night returning, 


Sweet embraces to reſtore: e „ 


Never shall we both lie dying. * MH eee 
Nature failing, love ſupplying | 80 | 


All the joys, he drain'd before. en on 


Fo befriend me, RT Os CI 
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Love and Damon are no more. 
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Retzer's choice. Vol. IV. X. 
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WEE: | Death, come, end me!_ 3 2 i 


%\ 


To a diſcarded Favourite.) 


Flutr'riog within a ſunny ray „ 
A shining mote was heard to ſay: 
„In me what glories are eee 
„ For me the ſun and ſtars were made: | 
LL - For me © — The fun his beams. withdrew, 
BS - The more was loſt — and ſo are you. 


/ / 


4 > 
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To Mrs. ; Irwin, mY, * 


** 


1 of my life and K of my . 
. bright reward of all my toilſome- days! 
| 5 "if o After unnumber'd ſtorms and perils brav'd, 
| The port, in which my Ship - wreck'd hopes were 

| el fav'd 5 

1. Who, 8 my youth had pleafure's ound enjoys, 
DS Came to my craving ſoul, and fill'd the void! 
20 | To thee , whoſe feeling heart and. judgement chaſte 
Give thee of N 8 luxuries to E's 


4 
4 


1 Poems 45 conifting of t tales, fables, epigrams etc 
by Nobody. London 1770. „ 

be — Faſtern Eclogues, written during a tour throug! 
Arabia - Egypt etc, in 1. 4. London 1780. 
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To thee 1 dedicate theſe rambling lays, - % 
And hold thy ſmiles beyond à monarch's bays. 
1 5 N 5 8 0 16 9 "Wo 2 ; 


1 N L 44 * . — 
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| See on our bliſs as. nuptial | year r decline, 
And ſtill the ſun, which lit it, ſeems to shine: 
Crown'd is our union with 2 ſmiling. . 
And thou ſtill courted like a virgin coy. 1 
8 shades of lovers! witneſs , what we feel — 
To modern couples. vain were the appeal. | 


Tho human joys are ever on the wing , 
Tho“ mall the ſcope of life's enchanted ring, 

Tho' time advances with A courſer's pace , „ f 4 
And fill muſt rob thee of ſome charm or nee, „ 

No ſights ungrateful can falute dur ,, EH 


Who uſe no optics, but what love ſupplies , . 

Vyno but in this betray 2 partial fide, 5 

Still each to each , 5 the e and che bride... 8 
 Irwins 


The End of the fourth Volume. 
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